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% Adies J thinke you maruell that 

1 WATT w2itno merp report to von. 

Js 2 And whatis the caule I tourt it not 
So merye as Þ was wont to dooe, 

Alas Jlet you vnderſtand, 
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tis no newesfo2 me to ſhow, 


The faireſt flo wer of my garland 
Was caught from tourt à great whilea goe. 


Foꝛ vnder the rouke ot lweete Saint Paull, 
There lyeth my Tadie burped in Clape, 
Where Þ make memoꝛp koꝛ her ſoule, 

With weepinge eyes once euerpe dape, 

All other lightes J haue toꝛ got, 
That euer in court Jioped to ſee: 
And that is the caule J court it not, 
So mery as Þ was wont to be. 


And though that ſhee be dead and gone, 
Whole courting need not to be tolde, 
And natures mould okkleſhe and bone, 
Whole lyke now liues not to be holde, 
Me thinkes J lee her walke in blacke, 
In euery toꝛner where J goe: 

To looke it anit bodie do lacke. 

A frend tohelpe them ok theyꝛ woe. 


Mee thinkes J ec her loꝛowfull teares, 
To pꝛinctlye ſtate appꝛoching nye 
Mee thinkes Jlee her tremblinge feares, 
LTeſte auie her luites ſhulde hit a wie, 
Mee thinkes (he ſhuld be ſtill in place 
Apitifull ſpeaker to a Qutene. 

Be wailinge every pooꝛe mans tale, 
As many a time (hee hath ben leene. 


{Pee thinkes J lee her modeſte mood 


Het comlie clothig plainlie clad, 
her fate ſo tweete her cheere lo good. 
The courtlie countenance that ſhee had 


But chelt of all mee thinkes J ſee, 
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Whole death is bewailed, To the tune ofnewluſty gallant. 
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Her vertues dentie dale by date, 
Homblie kneeling one her knee 
As her delire was ſtill to pꝛaie. 


Mee thinkes J cold from moꝛow to night 
Do no thing ells with verie good Will, 
But ſpend the time to ſpeake and Witte: 
The pꝛaiſe of my good ladies ſtill 
Though realon laith now ſhe is dead 

Go lecke and larue as good as ſhee 
It will not linke lo in mphead 
That euer the like in courte Will bee. 


But ſure Þ am therliueth pet, 
In tourt a dearer frinde to mee, 
Whome Ito larue am ſo vn fit, 
Jam lure the like will neuer bee, 
Foꝛ J with all that J can dooe, 
Unwoꝛthie moſt mate ſeeme to bee 
To vndoo the lachet of her thode. 
pet will J come to tourte and ſee. 


Then haue a mongſte pe once a gaine, 
Faint harts faire Ladies neuer win, 
I truſt ye will conlider my payne, 
When any good Uentſon cometh in. 
And gentill Ladies Þ pou p2ate, 
my abſeutingeb2eedeto blame, 
u my behalte that ye will ſate, 
n court is remedie fo; the lame. 
C Impzintedat London in Fleteſtreat 
beueath the Condult, at the ligne 
of S. John Euangeliſt bßsꝛ 
Thomas Col well. 
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A Pzoper New balad of the Bzpber Gehelie. 


Taken out ok the kourth booke of Kinges the, v. Chapter. 


To the tute of Kpnge Salomon. 


i As not the Wiyber Gehezie 


If this be trut as true it was, 
Ot his rewarde: 

why should not chꝛiſtan men alas, 
Than haue regarde. 


CWhen that the pꝛophet Eltzae 
{5adclenſed from the Lepꝛolie, 
Naaman of Uſſiria, 
{$5020 the Wozkesof God on hye: 

Then Maaman wolde hum conſtraine 

To takerelbarde: | 
But Eiizac from that rekrainde, 

And hadregarde. 


But Gehesie of fallehed minde, 
hen QZaaman did paſle awaie. 
Did hie him kalle that was behinde; 
And vnto Naainandidlate: 
Beholde my macr hath meſente 
Joꝛ a rewärde, 

To Pꝛophetes childꝛen he isbente 
To haäueregaͤrde. 


& With right good will laid Naaman, 


him to rewarde and did pꝛoceede, 

And Gehez!e conualde it then 

20 p2enilte in verkt deede, 

Fo: getting that the Pꝛophete tho, 
DrTH1tsS.rewarde 

Could by the lpꝛite ot God it knowe, 

And haue regarde, 


¶ Alas how was thou Gehexte, 

Nauiſhed in woꝛldp gaine* 

How was thou brought to mizerie, 

«Df God appointed foꝛ thy paine, 

Ind all thy ofſpzinge aiter thee, 
#02 thy rewarde, 

The Toꝛde thathateth Buberte, 
$67) his regarde. 


1 Then Gehezie deteitfulie 
Lo toꝛe the Pꝛophet tooke his Wale, 
Who lam tohime, o Gehezie, 
Went not mpharte with thee Plate, 
V/ hen Naaman from Charret came, 
Thee to rewarde: 
And thou halt kalſelie hid the lame, 
without regarde. 


Kewardediuſily of the Tord, 
The ſholie Scripture doth re- 5 ' ky e 


( Gehezie ) is it now a time 

0 Thy bꝛibes(he ſaio) foꝛ to receaue⸗ 

abt: LOR loꝛ this thy wicked crime 
That lepꝛoltie to thee Mall cleaue, 

N 285 The which was vpon Naaman, 
e Foz thy rewarde, 

And to thy — thee alter than. 

To haue regarde. 


N „ Incontinent then Gehezie 

hy Fo Departed from his pꝛelence ſo, 

| 5 As the Lexte doth verefte, 

RR A Lcpcr white asisthetnowe, 

2 Pl 7 Example to luch bꝛibers all, 

8 Pi To haue regarde. 

| 758 With Gehezie at iengthe they ſhall 
* Haue their rewarde, 


5 + ( Jfthcy doe not theirfaultcsconfeſſe 


| 


# Deteſtinge of their 252yberte, 

Eile God will ſpie ther wickedneſſe 
< Though they it cloke with Gehezie: 
F< Andcan them paie atcoꝛdinglie, 
Thelike re warde, 
Ashehath done to Jehezie, 
8Vuhaue regarde. 


3 E The Toꝛdhe is that lame God ſtill 
e That he was than vadouptedlie. 
WED: 2. Such Gehezies he puniſh will, 
2 That Biibcs reteinc ſo wickedlie, 
7 5 I, 2 Though they ſo pꝛeuilie do hide 
e theit falle rewarde. 

-& Yetofthe Lo2de it wil belpide, 

— 


98585 Who hathregarde. 


= O Loz2de vs guide in all our waies 
eons That we may leade our liues a right 
to deale with trueth at all aſfaies 
Giue vnto vs thy holie ſpzite: 

= And that our Queene c her Councell 
* Maie haue regarde, 

In this Lande wꝛibers to expell 
that take rewarde. 


C Finis. Q. Geoꝛge Mell. 


Impꝛinted at London in Fleteſtreate 
beneath the Conduir, at the ſigne 
ot S. John E vangeliſt, dy 
Thomas Colwell. 
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Well a dape well a dape, well a daye woe is mee 
Dyꝛ Thomas Plomtrie is hanged on a tree. 


Ponge manyenewes 
repozted of late, 


As touchinge the Rebelles 
their wicked effate, 
Vet Dy2 Thomas Plomtrie, 
their pꝛeacher they ſaie, 
Bath made the No2th countrie, to crie well a dape. 
Well a daye, well a dape, well adaye, woe is me, 
Spz Thomas Plomtrie is hanged on atree. 


And now manie fathers and mothers be theare, 
are put to their trialles with terrible feare, 
Not all the gaye Croſſes noꝛ goddes they adoꝛe. 
will make them as merte,asthep haue ben befoze, 
Mell a dape, well a dape. ec. 


The widowes be woful, whoſe huſbandes be taken 
the childerne lament them, that are ſo fo; ſaken, 
The church men y chaunted the mozowe maſſe bell 
Their Pardons be graunted they hang verie wel, 

Well a dape well a dape. ec. 


It is knowne they bee fled, that were the beginers 
it is time they were ded, pooꝛe ſoꝛofull ſinners 
Joꝛ all there great haſte, they are hedged at a ſtape 
with weeping # wapylinge to ſing well a dape. 

Mell a dape, well a dape. ac. 


Pet ſome hold opynon,allis well with the higheſt 
they are in good ſaftte wher freedome ts nieſte 
Nozthumberland need not, be dontekull ſome ſaye, 
and Weſtmozlande ts not, yet bꝛought to the bay, 

ell a dave, well a daye 2c, 


No moꝛe is not Nozton, noꝛ a nomber beſide, | 
But all in good ſeaſon, they mape hap to be ſpide, 
It is well they be wandꝛed, whether no man can ſay 
But it will be remembered , they cric well a daie. 
Well a dape, well a dape. gc. 


Where be the fpne fellowes, that caried the croſſes, 
Where be the deuiſers, of Adoles and Aſſes, 


 UWher be the gaie Banners, were wont to be boꝛne 


where is the deuocion of gentyll John Shozne. 
Mell a daye, well a dape. ec. 


Saint Pall, and Saint Peter, haue laid them a boꝛd 
and laie it is feetter to cleaue to Gods woꝛde 
Their Beades, & their bables, are beſt to be burnd 
and Moiſes tables towardes them to be turnde. 
Well a dape, well a dape. ec. 


And well a dape, wandꝛeth ſtill to and fros, 
bewailinge the wonders, of rumozs that goe, 
Pet (ate the ſtiffe neckedlet be as be maye, 
though ſome be ſoze checked, pet ſome ſkape awaie 
Well a dape, well adaye.ac. 


And ſuch ſome be ſowers of ſeedes of Dedicion, 
and ſaie the popes pardõ, ſhall gine them remiſſion 
That kepe them ſelnes, ſecrete and pꝛeeuilie ſate, 
it is no greate matter foꝛ this well a daye. 
Well a daye, well a dape. ac. 
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0 their be matters diffuſe pet lookte fo2 of ſome, 


- 


Locke on, and looke fill ,as pe longe to here newes 
I thinke Tower hill, will make ye all muſe. 
Well a dape, well a dape. c. 


If they that leaue tumblynge begin to wax climing 
fo2 all your momblinge and merie paſtimeing. 
Pe will then beleeue, J am ſure as Jſaie, 
that matter will meeue, a newe well a daye, 
ell a dape, well a dape. ac. 


Bult as ye be faithleſſe, of God and his lawe, 
ſo till pe ſee hedles, the Traitoꝛs in ſtrawe, 
Pou wilbe ſtill whiſperinge ok this and of that, 
well a dape, woe is me, pou remember it not 
Well a daie, well a daie. ac. 


Leaue of pour lyinge, and fall to trewe reaſon, 
leaue of pour fonde ſpieng, and marke euerp ſeaſon 
Againſt God @ your countrie to taulke of rebelling 
not Sy2z Thomas Plumtrie can bide by p telling 
Well a dape, well a daye, ec. 


And ſuch as ſeduce the people with blyndnes, 
and byd them to truſt the Pope and his kyndnes 
Make wozke foz the tynker, as pꝛouerbes doth late, 
by ſuch popithe patching, ſtill comes well a dape. 
Well a dape, well adate.ac. 


And ſhe that is rightfull your Queene to ſubdue ye, 
. althoughe you be ſpitfull hath gyuen no cauſe to ye 
But if ye will verc her, to trie her hole fozce, 
let him that comes next her, take heed of her hoꝛſe 
Mell a daie, well a daie. ac. 


Shee is the Lieftennante ok him that is ſtowtelt, 
hee is defender ofall the deuowteſt, 
It is not the Pope noꝛ all the Pope map, 
can make her aſtonyed, oꝛ linge well a daie. 
Well a date, well a daie. 


God pꝛoſper her highnes, and ſend her his peace, 
to gouerne good people, with grace, + increaſc, 
And ſend the deſeruers, that ſeene the w2onge way 
at Zybozne ſome Caruers, to ſinge well a daie. 
well a daie, well a daie. c. 
W, 


Fins. E. 


AImpꝛinted at London in Fleeſtrete bencath the 
Conduit, at the ligne of S. John Cuan- 
geliſt, vy L 


Thomas Colwcll, 
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— Well a daye / 
8 Donſtable ware... 
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2 Balade declatyng how nepbourhed * © 


Owſtranngettis, to men of age 
the which they le, be koꝛe their face, 
This wo?ld to be. in ſuch ontrage, 
It was ncuer ſene, in ſo bad caſe, 
Neibourhed noꝛ loue is none 


N 


M here ſhall one fynde, a man to truſt, 
Alwape lo ſtande, in tyme of ncede. 
The molt parte now. they are bniuſt 
FJapꝛe in wo2des, but falſe in deede: 
Neybourhed, noꝛ loue is none 
True dealyng now is fled and gone. 
C who can flatter. now beſt ſhall ſpeede, 
who can deceyue, is gaynes well won 
Ok detceytfull tongues, who tan take hede 
Many a man, they haue vndone, 
Neibourhed. noꝛ loue is none, ct. 
C The wickedneſſe, that doth abounde, 
Moe then J can, with tongue expecile, 
To ſee vnfaithfull men are founde, 
of frendſhip there was ncuer leſle: 
Neiboꝛhed, noꝛ loue is none. cc. 
C On couctoulnelle, molt men deſpze, 
Their neibours Houſe, Come doth pꝛocure. 
And ouer his hed, they wyllit Hyze, 
Oꝛ bye a leace, to make it ſure, 
Nebozhed, noꝛ loue is none. ac. 
¶ To pourchate and bye, foꝛ lucre & gaine 
Both lcace # Houſe, both wood & grounde, 
XZ het double the rent, to pooꝛe mens payne 
of landloꝛdes no we. fewe good arefounde 
Nẽtibozhed,. noꝛ loue is none. et. 
C Thisis bled now euery where, 
And wyl be tyll we haue redrelle,. 


with them Þ thought, the Loꝛde dyd fere 


Becaule his woꝛde they doo pꝛoleſle: 
neiboꝛhed, noꝛ loue is none. t. 
C what neiboꝛhed is this you call, 
That one another doth backbite 
And daily wyll boch ſkolde and bzall, 
with ſlaunderous woꝛdes. in moſt delpite: 
neybozhed, noꝛ lone is none. at. 
C FJoꝛ matters (mall, ſome ſutfre wzonge, 
Upon diſpicaſure, in pꝛiſon caſt, 
And there ſhall lye, without pitie long 
tyllthat his goodes are ſpent and waſt: 
neyboꝛhed noꝛ loue is none. xtc. 
C Thungodly riche, the pooze oppꝛeſſe 
On them few haue compaſſion, 
Their cauſe is here, remedileſſe 
without all tonſolation: 
neyboꝛhed noꝛ loue is none. at. 
e If any membꝛe be hurte in man,. 
The whole body lamentes therfoze : 
the pooꝛe opppꝛeſt. who turtth than 
©2 belpes hun foꝛ to lali:e his ſoze: 
G. The perctamneſſe that now bother 
Ye perctainelte now doth raigne, 
with {ctnethat haue, ſuche canein hunde 
The riche mendoth, the pooꝛe dilſdayne 


lone, and tre w dealyng is gone. 


trew dealyng now is fled e gone 


And lekes the meanes. to make them band 
neyboꝛ bed nor loue is none, cc, 


Truly to deale one with another, 


In theledayes now ar very fe we, 
the Siſter wyll begyle the brother, 
the brother agayne, deteyte wyll ſhewe 
neyborhed nor loue is none. cc. 
C The father wyll deceyue the chylde. 
the chylde the father likewzle agaync, 
thus one another dothe begylde 


By falle deceyt, that now doth raigne: 


neyborhed nor loue is none. cc. 
¶ Zo ſpeake ſomwhat of vlurpe. 
the whiche the Lorde doth daily curſe 
vet ſome doo ble it pꝛiuely 
to fyll their bncontented purſe, 
ney borhed nor loue is none. fc, 
To ſtriue oꝛ ſpeake, it is no boote, 
Ju conetoulneſſe. there is nd oꝛder 
of milchiefe it is the very roote, 
All thinges it ſpoyles, in euery boꝛder: 
neyborhed nor loue is none. tc, 
Our Pꝛeachers with gods word doth cry 
on couetouſmen, that wyll not ceſſe, 
their wordes are herde, with yeres ſo ſiye, 
their filthy gaynes, they ſtyllencreſſe: 
neybourhed nor loue is none. c. 
How many doth their rentes abate, 
oꝛ nowa dayes. their tenentes eale, 
they ſet their rentes, at a new rate 
Both fines andleaſſes, they daily reaſe, 
Nepbourhed noꝛ loue is none. tc, 
Conetoulnefſe hathe now tue way 
wꝛonge t bube rye dothe not rekrayne, 
In euery colt, pride bereth the [way. 
Amonges the whole. now it doth raygne 
Nepybourhed nor lone is none. ct. 
What is the cauſe . neibourhedis gone, 
which here hath reigned many a daye 
I heare the pooꝛe inen make great mone, 
And layth hit is, falne in decaye: 
Neibourhed noꝛ loue is none, t. 
True dealyng dart not onte appeare 
Deceit hath put him out ot place, 
Eucry where both farre and nere, 
Me raigneth now in moſt mens face: 
Neibourhed noꝛ loue is none. ec. 
Graunt oh God, foꝛ thy mertyes ſake 
That neigbourhed, and dealyng trewe 
May once agayne, our ſprites awake, 
That we our lpues may chaunge a new 
that neybourhed and loue a lone 
may come agayne to euery one. 


ad. Jhon Barker. 


Imprinted at London 
by Richard Tant. 
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Stock of flowers, bedewed with ſhowers, Foz great Golfas he hath layne, 
In a Garden now there tpꝛzings: 


And Sallomon after bim dyd raygne 
2 mirth — — a — Which vato wytedome dyd attapne. ̃ 
5 Byꝛd there and lüngs. 
So plealant is her vopce, when Tchab dyd flozylh, the Rauens did noztlh 
AIt doth mp hart retopce: Elia a man of God, 
She ſets her tunes and noates fo meete, 'Kynge Joſtas, and Eſd2as 
That vnto me ft ſeemes ſo ſweete: Me kinde and patient Jod. 


Chat all the Flowers that euer could be, 
Was neuer ſo ſwete as this to me. 


Che lyke bekoꝛe J dyd neuer ke. 


They feared our God ol might. 
And ſerued him day and night: ? 

No top noꝛ payne could them pꝛocure, 
But alwapes by hym to endure: 


(che Bible it ts, that Garden fwys, Etap lykewyleand Jeremy, 

which Godpzeferue alwapes: They pzeached alwayearneſtly 
Uxkewpfe Gods wozde.tt ts'that Byzde, and dyd their daty faithfully, 
Chat now ſo much A p2avle. | 

1 Alſothoſe goodly Flowers, CFInd Daniell deſtroved Bell, 
So well bedewed with <owers: The Babilontans God: | 
J wyflnow goabout to gather. The D2agon allo, be bꝛought to wo, 
And put them in a Poſp together: without eicher twoꝛd oz Rod. 

1 J wpll not put them in no Cheſt, To reYearce the pꝛophets all, 


But bynd them vp as JT thinke beit. 
And kepe them al wap next mp bzelk, 


By their names them fo2 to call: 
Although they be ot wozthy Fame, 
It is to long them fo2 to name: 


C The fpꝛſt J kynd, to pieaſe mp mind, We may not Tobyas leaue behpnd, : 
Abell he had to name: Pet was he almoſt out of mind, : 
Enoch alwapes ts wozthy of pꝛaple. But te w luco flo wers now can we kynd. 
Like wyſe of wozthy fame. 3 | —< 
Locke pou what Moſes w2ptes, CFull wel we know, no fla wers can blow. 
# AndtnGeneſts there reſites: But bopſterous ſtoꝛmes mult tynd: : 
How God tooke hym the ſfozy ſapth, Fo2 that is no flower that euerp ho we, p 
That he ſhould neuer taſt of death: Doth dꝛiue away with wynd ; 
And allo Noe that righteous man _ Fozallcheſe goodly Flowers, 
A curtous wozkedyd take in Hand, Had many tozmy ſhowers: 
| FQFoakiethe Arke we vnderſtand, Befoze that thep could blow oz bud, 
| Oz bztngko2th ſeede to doe any good: 
(Good Xbzaham.thatfaithfallman, They dyd abyde both cold and blaſt, 
In Goddpd truff alwap: 


pet all wapes dyd they Rand ſtedtaſt. 


5 He dyd not keare,noz once diſpayze. Cyll all the ſtoꝛmes were gone and paſt, 


Dis onelp ſon to flap, 


Jſacke was no weede, CNow at this time,foz our gr 


acious queene, 
: Noz2 Jacob in ery deede: Let vs geue Harty pꝛapes: W \ 
3 FJoleph was a flower ok price. God map her defend, from enemies hand; 
God dpd hym ſaue from cruelldetfce at this time and al wapes. 
Alto Moſes eke we fynd, And ſend her p:oſperousraygne, 
And Aaron iyke wyſe vp we bynd, Withvs foꝛ to remapne. 


Jolua is not out of mynd. Foz to defend Gods woꝛd to pure, 


And euer with it foꝛ to endure: 


(che Judges alto. both lelle and mo, Chat we map be to vs a bower, 

» Chey were ot wozthy Fame: Co kepe vs alwap when it doth ſho we. 
Co — 2255 is ſmal, I pzax God ſaue that Pztncly flower. 
| Cr — CFINIS. John Symon, . 
Our God dydjloue him well: 

| Dauſdwasa Flower ſo\weete, ¶ Impꝛinted at London. by Richard 


Johnes : dwellyng in the bpper end 
of Flætlaane. 157% 


Co makie hm kyng God thought ie mee te 
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Pbuolophers learnings are kul okgood warnigs, pPeriander of liuinge good counkell once geuinge, 


in memoxꝛpe pet lett. to ſcoole vs. 85 laid merilie looke well within thee, 
So be ther contayned in Poietries fained 3 Pf conſtence accule thee, ill reſt will abbuſe thee 


great Documentes.to rate and rule vs, 8 nolibertiehath leaue to win thee, 

As wellfo2 continuance, of lifehelth and ſubſtance, 2Kepe cöcience thenclearly,thatlife may liue chearly 
whole vanities the world requireth, as Socrates doth wilelie will thee, 

As foꝛ the derection of like b coꝛrection No coꝛʒzye ſhall greeue thee, lound ſleepes (hallreline 
from lyberties that luſt delireth. Ungquietnes can no wape ſpill thee, (thee 


Menander being aſked what life was he anſwered, It koꝛtune dilpleale vs, whole wꝛackes may dileale 
a milerie, that neuer cealeth LetDophacleshisdoctrineſkoole vs, (vs, 

Toꝛmentig minds wozld!y,foz goods goton hardlyz;Vho wꝛites that no luretie, on earth getteth victrye 
with contraries as time tncreaſeth, But pactence in paines to rule vs, 

Wher in is no lurante of hope noꝛ in duraunce In luche pointes pꝛelilelp good counſel moſt wiſelp, 
but Jeoberdies as foztune ſendpth, Exuperate blinde koꝛtunes ſcourges, 

Now licklie no w helthie nowpoozeltenow weithy, As the Marriner ſteareth the Ship when he keareth 
with calualties as life contendith, The violence of lalt Sea ſourges. 


Ok Chilo thus reed we, whole councelmoſt need weZ Ten thouſand and ten to oftheale#likeinen to, 
no memoꝛpe ought moze to moue vs, 3 LykeDocumentes haue lekt behinde them, 
ny 


Then foꝛ to know thꝛowly. ourſeluesF our dewty. ; Methinks that thelepagons, may coũlel good Chzt 

to notikie what doth behoue vs, With diligence to heare and mind them, (ſtians, 

And as we ſeeme faultie, reiecte folyes noughtie Sith life hath no luertie noꝛ longe time or puertie 
with pꝛactelinge all waies to ſhone them, Mon accedence that can pzeuaile vs, | 

So mapwe triumphig, geuep2aiſe to ech good thig, Let wildome now win vs, to plant vertue in vs, 
Reccointoztinge that we haue done them: With penitence earelite doth faile vs. 


Exceſle thatdelighteth as Plutarche well waiteth # Cinis. r. /. Elderton; 


in greedines that like requireth, 8 
In lurktitinge dilſhes ill woꝛkinge ill wiſhes C Impꝛinted at London in Fleeteſtreet beneath 
the Condutit at the ligne of Sainte. John 


luche filthines as flelhe delprethe,. 
withdꝛaw, wyth their plealurs, dame natures dew e? Euangeliſt by Thomas Col well. 


whole gouernaunce is lo defaced, (meatures. 
hat man can diſpoſe them, when luſt ouer thzowss3 
to temperaunte, that ſhould be placed. (ben: 


— Daughter of Briſtow. 


"tr « | 
N. | | Ind) = aun cons 
Maudlin he ein f0pou Ig 
TAbole firme affection noching could mut truff,heſ 
Laa ere VEE net afronger 


er Papve, 
pans \ wy 


firanger herr 


as my lyte 
The Pot ung man now perceiutng well, In Padua alas is he, 

Desen noe $04 ne ee — —_ 
The fo2ce of ſozrowes to om And faine I would mp bzocher ſee, 


Co vicw ſtrange Countries he intendes, thax mp lather will unt yerld to let me got 

And nom to take his laſt farewell, Aberefoꝛe good fir be good to me, 
—— gu vers meth fanour how, > 

UK ith Bu ete that did excel, Some boyes garments hing to me, 
De playes vnder her window fine, — That J 9 = — from hence vaknownos 
F Farewell quoth be, my owne true loue, And vnto Sea Ile goc wlth thee 

Farewell my deare & cheefeft treaſure of my hart e Af thus much frieudſhy p mey be ſhowve. 
Thzough foztunes ſptght that falfe didpzoue, C Faire Paydequoth be take here my hand, 

F am inſo2c't from thee to part, —_ A will fatal each thing that now you de res 
Into the land of Italy, A2 u let vou ſaſe in that ſame Land, 

There will J waſte and wearie out my dayes in woe: and in the place were yourequire. 

Seeing my true lone is kept from me, * giues he him a tenver kiſe, 

I bold my lite a mo2tall foe, d lapth, pour ſeruant( gallant Matſter) I will bes 
Faire Briſtou towne therefoze adne, And pꝛoue your faythfullfriend foꝛ this: 

Foꝛ Padua muſt be my habitation now; Sweete Paifterthen fo:get not me. 

Although my Loue doth lodge tn thee, C This dane, ag they had both necreed, 

To whom alone mp hatt J vow, Doone after, early, tuen before the bzeake of ape 
©; c &itt crickling teares thus vid he ſing, He bꝛinges her garments chen nn pee, 
uth ſighes and ſobs — _ ful loze ne pb ſelfe array, 

Pe ſayth, when he hes h Ian did ariſe, 

Fareweliſweete loue fox everms; Ie, . 

«| Faire Macho omen r ” ge = | 
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The ſecond partofthe Marchants Daughter of Briſtow. 


To the tune of the Maidens Ioy. 


VV Elcomeſwet Maudlin from the ſea, When M. heard her louers mone, (was, Foꝛ ere J wil my faith denie, 

| where bitter ſtoꝛms x cruel tempeſts her eies W tears, her hart with ſozow filled And ſweare my ſelf to follow damnde anti⸗ 
Che pleaſant banks of Ita, (did ariſe; To ſpeak with him no means was known Ile yeeld my bodie fo2 to die, (chꝛiſt, 
We map behold with ioyfull eies. Such grieuous on him did paſſe. To liue in heauen with the higheſt, 


Thankes gentle maiſter then quoth ſhe, Then caſt ſhe oft her Ladies attire, (ſet Dfirthe gentle friar ſaid, (wiſhed life 
A faithful friend in al my ſoꝛows thou haſt 4 maidens werde vpon her back ſhe ſeemly Foz your (weete loue,recant and ſaue your 
Jffo2tune once doth ſnule on me, (beene To the invges houſe ſhe did enquire, A wofull match quoth he is made, 


My thankfull heart ſhall well be ſeene. und there ſhe did a ſermce get. Where Chꝛiſt is loſt to winne a wife. 
Bleſt be the land that feedes my Loue, She did her dutie there ſo wel, | Ahen che had wꝛoght al means ſhe might 
Bleſt be that place whereas he doth abide, and ckctop2udentiy her ſelr̃ ſhe did behave to laue her friend ⁊ that ſhe ſaw it wold not 
No franell will J ſticke to pꝛoue: With her in loue her maiſter fell, Then of the iudge the claimd her right (be 
Whercby my god will may be tride. Vis ſeruants fauour he doth craue. To die the death as well as he. 


Now will J walke with iopfull heart, Maudlin quoth he my hearts delight, For lokic What ſaith he doth prokeſſe, 
to view the town wheras niy darling doth To whom my hart in firme afcctons tive, in that lame faith be ſure thatz wil liuet dy 
And ſeek him out in cucry part, (remaine Bꝛerde not my daath thꝛough thy vilpigyt, When caſe vs both in our diſtrelle, 


TintillJ do his ſight attaine. A faithful friend J will be tride. Let vs not liue in miſerie. 

And J quoth he will not foꝛſake, Gaunt me thy lone faire maide quoth he, Whea no perſwalian would pꝛeuaile, 
Swerte . in al her tozneys vp and downe and at my hands deſire what thou cant de⸗ No2 change her mind in any thing that che 
In wealth and woe thy part Ile take, And J wil grant it vnto thee, (wiſe, the was with him cõdemnd to die (had ſaid 
And bꝛing thee ſafe to Padua towne. Thereby thy credite may ariſe. And foꝛ them both one fire made. 


And after many weary ſteps, O ſir ſhe ſaid how bleſt am , And arme in arme moſt iovfully, 


In Padua they lafe ariued at the laſt, With ſuch a kind and gentle maiſter fo2 to theſe louers twain vnto the fire then did go 
02 verie toy herheart it leapes, J will not your requeſt denie, (mete, The mariners moſt faithfully, 
dhe thinkes not on her perills paſt. So you will grant what 3 do ſicke, Mere likewiſe partners ok their woe. 
But now alas behold the lucke, (find, 3 haue a bꝛother ſir ſhe ſaid, But when the indges vnderffod, (maine 
Mer own true lone in woful pziion doth ſhe Foꝛ his religion is now condemnde to die the kaithtul frindſhip in them al that did re- 
Which did her heart in pieces plucke, In loathſome pꝛiſon he is laide, Whey laude their lues, and afterward, 
And areeudc her gentle mind. DOppzꝛeſt with care and miſeric. To England ent them home againe. 


Condemnd he was to die alas, (turne: Eraunt me my bꝛothers life che ſaid, Now was thein. oꝛrowes turnde to toy, 
Except he would his faith and his religion And to you my loue and litking wil giue and faithful leuers had now their harts dc- 
But rather then he would go to malle, That may not be quoth he faire maide, their paines ſo wel they did imploy, (fire 


In fierp flames he vowed to burne, Except ge turne he may not liue. Cod granted what they did require. 
Now doth faire Maudlin werpe and waile An Engliſh Friar there is ſhe ſaid, And when they were in England come, 
her io is changd to werping ſoꝛow greeie Ok learning great, and ofa paſſing pure life And to mery Briſtow arriued at the laſt, 
but nothing can her plaints p2enaile, (care Let him be to my bꝛother ſent, Great iop there was of al and ſome, 
Fo2 death alone muſt ve his ſhare. And he will finiſh ſonc the ſtrife, that heard the dangers they had paſt, 


She walkes vnder the p2iſon wallcs, Her maiſter granted th's requeſt, Per father he was dead Cod wot, 

where her true loue doth ly and langu : ſh in The mariner in Friars weed ſhe doth aray And eke her mother was ioyful or her fight 
Moſt wofully foꝛ fode he calls, (diſtrefſeiAnd to her lone that lap diſtreſt, their wiſhes the denied not, 

When hunger did his heart oppꝛeſſe. Ohe doth a letter ſtraightwap conuay, But wedded them with hearts delight. 


He ſighss and ſobs and makes great mone hen he had read her gentle lines, (oy Ber gentle maiſter ſhe deürde, 

farwel ſaid he ſweat England now ſoꝛ euer His heauy hart was rauiſhed with inward to be her father, at church to giue her then 
and al mvfriends p haue me known (moꝛe Where now ſhe was ful wel he finds it was fulfild as ſhe requirde, 

In Bꝛiſtow towne with wealth and ſtoze. The friar likewiſe was not cop, Unto the iop of all god men. 


But moſt of al facewel quoth he, But did declare to him at large, (hand 

Py owne true loue ſweete P. whom Jleft the enterpꝛiſe his loue foꝛ him had taken in FINIS 
Fo2 neuer moꝛe J ſhal the ſee, (behind The yongman did the friar charge, | 
Woe to thy father molt vnkind. Vis loue ſhouſbftraight depart the land. 


Vow wel were ifthou waſt here(chedeys Vere is no plate foz her he ſaid, 

V thy fair handsto cloſe vp both theſe wzet- but wolul death and danger ol her harmles 
ÞPYto2ments eaſie would appeere, P2ofefſing truth J was betraid, (life, Ne 
y loule with toy ſhould ſcale the ſkies. And krearetul tlames muſt end our ftrife, 


Printed at London for William Blackwg'!. 


CI ONT NT ASS 
TIS PAS 


ami flanderanddetraction. 


calyimetone 2 


Sentente at length to way: 

ok all whiche ſence 

— 
Garcallyin downes 6. 


x — —— www ee EEE 


So that 
| So that bythi 
| Jl alles tocaryclene. 


Whiche makes me call 


| 
1 $ EN arne p 


Upon pou all 
| _Petateecheone alviceisnongh nough 8 . — aa + 
14 ou udge nr. But ſome MS then ome: wn a | 
| | And if thou tudge vnbiden: Andecheman ſees To call them downe do 34 
et e come. 
|| |This1e is not biden: —ͤ Schung ontun 
1 go ſins the leaſt ſay good foʒ 
1 To this now turd | We ſhould deten But we ſay harme foz harme: | | 
Chis 18 concoꝛd vice 02 degree in vice: pea ill fo2 good 
| | Whichewilthe vs in eche dout: fin the moſte tungs doo bꝛood 
If in th ngs 
| — We thowe ol boſe ** zathis in them lo warme. 
| E * | 
|| 'Tfil time the trueth try out. 1 ns K 
By Knowingby this | ſucye faults ones ſee this text ſtands well in place: 
bat think amiſſe As no man ells doth knowe: ¶ Wo by the tung | 
[i] Againũꝭ no man we map: to thee a lone ns is ſpeung 5 
1 — _ mw pra mus we | Ind other none Slander in any cace, 
|| Ind callif Downedowne a. 1 » Lace r 
al ! 0 | 
| Gar call him downe eye «Jinn ne - 08 Bepentance * 
ſwooꝛd oꝛ ckai auls tales an ſplay: ands 
| || | Cote Babes gene ans chat is moſte vile To quemhe thet;ands 
* abhozth to look bpon: Phiche to exile with water of our cies. | 
Attend to me god calleth this down downe a. Whiche bzand then blowe 
| {and ye ſhall ſee Gar call him downe 4c. to make loue glowe 
Murder and flaunder one, That loue by grace may ay 
CSomecount no charge D fort 
= dogg to talke at large of — 
Ieeremme Suche ü as they doo heare: = þi 
| [ſo flaunderfame hath lain: Gods call landerdowne Jay, | 
| —— — — — Gar tal him down xc, 
7 2 
Mar de bndoon again; — Ferre 1181. e Haywood | 
Ot wooꝛd il wꝛought 
| |, Chen what moze I rate ang et 
with n telling foozth the tame: 4 
Strive old; 077 Dzinkofdamnavle blame. Londõ at the 16 hop! | 
| (bothe in effect one ng. | adioinin bnto Ss D 
* To frame ercuſe g * 
Theſe wooꝛds are ſhozt | 
{ But they import ; of tungs miſuſe the lebe 


ane new ballet ſet out be ane Fugitine . 
| Scottilman that fled out of Paris at this lait Murther, 
Ow Katherine de SJedicis hes maid ſic a Gyis That France was confidderat with Scorland J grant, 


To tarp in Paris the ÞPapiſtes ar tykit Baith actit, contractit,and keipit in deid 
At Baſtianes bꝛydell howbeit ſcho denyis The kyndnes of Cutthꝛottis, we cure not to want 
Bine Marp ſlew Hary, it was not vnipkit Denpis thame. defyis thame, and all thair fals ſeid 
Fit à man is nane reſpectand this number It was bot with honeſt men we maid the band 
N dar not ſay wemen hes wyte of this cummer. And thou hes left leifand bot few in that land. 
done Maſk the Quene mother hes maid thame in France Our faith is not warldly we feir not thy bꝛaulis 
Was maikles and ſaikles, and ſchainfully lane Thocht hangmen ouirgang men, fot gaddaring our geir 
Bot Marp conuopit and come with ane dance Je kill bot the Larcaſe,ze get not our Saulis 
Quhill Pꝛinces in Sences was kpzit with ane trane Not douting our ſhouting is hard in Goddis cir 


Bait) treſſonabill murtheris, the ane and the vther The ſame Bod from Pharo defendit his pepill 
go not in Qaſking mair with the Quene Mother. And not zone round Robene that ſtandis in z our ſte pill. 


% Italianes ar Tyꝛanis, and treſſonabill T ratoris: ¶ Now wyſe Quene Elizabeth luik to pour ſelf 
Foz gyſours deuyſours, the Gupſianis ar gude Dilpite them, and wzyte thame, ane bill of defpance 
Bot Frenche men ar trew men, and not of thair natouris The papiſtis and Spanzards, hes partit zour pelt 
Than Charlie J farlic thow dꝛank thy awin blude As newip and trewip was tald me thir tpthance 


I wyte bot thy Mother wit, wemen ar vane Beleue thay to land heir, and get vs foznocht 
In greis neir to Ganzelon noz grit Charlie Mane. Will ze do as we do, it lalbe deir bocht. 
Thy ſtyle was Treſchꝛiſtien maiſt Criſten Ning av Biune pleis Bod we gre ſa, and hald vs togidder 


Baith ſurely and ſturelp, and ſtoutlp gainſtand thame 


Baith hieſt and frieſt, and neiſt the Jmpyze | 
They culd not weill conqueis vs, cuſd ze conſidder 


Bot now Pꝛoueſt Marſchell in plaping this ſpꝛing 


And reſſoun fox treſſoun pꝛouokis Bod to Fre Foz our men are dour men, and likis weill to land thame 
Beleuis thow this trumpꝛie (all ſtabliſche thy ltplez Nuhen Leſar himſelf was chaiſt, haue ze fo2zet 
Our Sod is not deid zit, be doand ane quhyle, And baith the Realmes be aggreit, tak that thay get. 

¶ Suppois that the Papiſtes deuyſit this at Trent CFoz better it is to fecht it, defendant our ipfis 


To ding vs and bꝛing vs with inony lowd lauchter With lpeir men and weir men, aud ventour our lellis 
with ſic cruell Murther is Lhailt la content Noz toz to ſe frenche men deflozand our wyfis 

To take the and make the ane S auct foz ourflauchter Diſplace vs, and chace vs, as thay haue done cllis 
Albeit he cozrect vs, and ſcurge vs in Fre I meane quhen the Jngliſinen helpit at Leith 

Be war with the wand ſyne he wapis in the kpꝛe. And gart thame gang hame agane ſpyte of thair teith. 


¶ Foꝛ better is pure men noꝛ joʒinces periurit CF cannot trow firmely that Frenchmen ar cummen 


Baith ſchameles and fameles, we find thame ſa fals Perſayfand thame haifand, thame ſelfis into parrell 
with ſangis lyke the Seryne our lyfis thow allurit The Loꝛd ſane Elizabeth, thair ane gude woman 
Ouirſylit vs begplit vs with baitis in our hals That cauldly and bauldly,debaic will our quarrell 
Oz as the fals Fowler his fang fox to get, with men and with money, baith Armour and graith 
Deuoiris the pure volatill he wylis to the net. As ſcho hes befoir tyme defendit this Faith, 


An Jlis noꝛ in Ozknap, in Ireland Oneill 
Thap dar not, thap gar not, thair liegis be ſtickit 
Solyman, Tamerlan,noz pit the mekle Deill 
$zoud Pharao, noꝛ Nero, mas neuer la wickit 
Nouther Turk noz Jnfidell vſis ſic thing 
As be their awin burreo, being ane King, 


6 Baith auld men and wemen, with babis on thair bzeiff 


Y Thocht France fox thair falſet be drownit in dãgeris 
Faꝛ eauſis and pauſis thay plait into Pareis 
an n geri 
ap ing, our awin men from Mareis 
Go weid calf fromthe cozn,calk me thair dures 
And lay 02 3e be lane,gifſic thing occures. 


e> Bot how can 3e traiſt thame, that trumnpit zow ellis 


Not luking noꝛ huking, to hurilthame in Sane Decoir thame, do foz thame, oꝛ foſter thair ſeid 

All beand murdꝛeiſt downe, quhat do ze neiſt And thay may ants ſe thair time, tent to ʒour ſellis 
Pꝛoceſſioun, Conkeſſion, and vp Mes agane Baith haitfull, diſſaitfull, ʒe deill with in deid 
Vꝛoud King Antiochus was ſum tyme als haly Anis wodand ay the war, wit quhat ze do 


And mak thame faſt in the ruit gifthay cum to. | 
C Bod blis = my bꝛether, and biddis zow gudnicht 


And pit our God gulchit out the guttis ot his belly 
hy Syſter thou marpit, thy Saces was ſour 


Sic cuikrie foꝛ luikrie was euill Jnterpꝛiſit Obey God, go ſay Bod, with pꝛaper and faiting 
Je maid vs the Reid Freiris,and rais in an hour Chꝛiſt keip thie — Ile of ouris inthe auld rihct 
Abhoꝛring na gozring that micht be deuilit Defend vs and lend vs, the life Euerlaſting 
Tho uplapit the fals Hypocreit fenzeing the frag The Loꝛd ſend vs qupetnes, and keip our dung king 
But inwart ane rageing wolf waitand thy pꝛap. The Nuene of Jnglands Maieſtic, æ lang mot pai King. 

Cf I NAS, FTauod Himpel. 

T Impzentit at Sanctandzois be Kobert 
Lebpziutk., Inno. Do. 1572. 


Ane L omplaint vpon 


5+ $a Foztoun mountit neuer man la hie, 


with keinzeit Foxtoun, quba confives inthe? 
| {all find his ſpfe cairfull and cruellus, 

| Led iu this vale of wofull miſerie, 

* Nubat potent Pzinces in pꝛoſperitie. 
pes (ho depolo from their imperiall places, 
Dir ccaft quotidian, we may cleirly {6 | 
As men in mirrouris may behauld their faces, 


Ä! 


The woꝛthie Bocas in dis moꝛall buke, 

T' de tall of Þzinces plainly dois compyle, 
Amangs them all quha euer lykes to luke. | 
Hall finde Dame Foztounts fauourtoz a qubele. 
£0; with the one eye (ho can lauch and imple, 

And with che vther lurke and play the loun. 

Hum to pzomotioun, and ſo:ne to plaine exile, = 
L ykc dzaw well bukkets dowkand vp and doun, 


C Thar variable witch makis all the warld ado, 
£Uubar Hingis and Countreis hes ſho bzocht to end 
Ay mans, Herſiaus, Bzckes,and Komains to, 

© hc Monarches foure micht not dir fozce defend, 
Bulwonkis noz battellis bydis her nocht à bend, 
Quba may withſtand her ſtraik, quhan ſho lift tryke, 
This nicht aneuch, che mozne nathing to ſpend, 
Imago in Luna, and ſho lukis baith alpke, 


5 Lo pen the lpeciallis it paſſis monpꝑ a hunder, 
And mais the tyine ouer tidious to declare. 

Sum ſho promouis and ſum ſho puttis to vnder, 
And ſum rewarbes with wandzing bear and thair, 
Aud ſum incaſtrat captiues in the ſnair, 

And ſum foz flatrie dots hir freindſhip find, 

To alt eſtates vntruethtull qudat fould matr, 
Zucnand her volt iyke wodbercok in wind, 


(7 70 paint her out it paſſis mine ingone. 

Bow wondertully (ho wirkes in all thir thingis. 
Hum tra thair birth bzochr vp with Doggis + ſwine 
Tane fra the Bleuch and placit in ſait ot Ringis. 

E he bzutell beaſt aue barbour wolke vpözingis, 

hc tieſt bozue Romain callte Keomulits, 

Quhais binde 45 zit into that regtaun rings, 
Bpeppectatioun otauld Amelius. 


Cyprus litlpke was be ane Bitche vpbzoche, 
Crouud as a Ring ane crueil man ot weir. 

Parcis in trop that all rhe toun toʒzthocht. 
Heleruit trom llauchter be ſouking ot a Beit. 

und ſwa was Thylaphus with ane Dinde F befr, 
Acdas with Imates ano maid anc michtie zince. 
Slato with beis quha did (ic pzudence leit. 

That all men meruelled ot dis Eloquence. 


without teſpect to blude ropall oz clan. 

$-n1reatus pzomoutt that na man wald pzeſume, 
Tozquinius Pziftus a baneiſt marchaut man, 

£bhaiit our of Cozinth and Lround a King in ome, 
SKlypke was Seruwms from ane lhipherd grome, 
And Tullus oihus fand her tauonr nei, 

Js, was, and ſalbe quhill the day of dome, 

Hit doubill dealing in Dame F 9zcoiunts bzeiſt. 


i Quha findis hir freindſhip offauour hes anench, 
To wartdly gioze ſho gydes them all the gait. 

Tue ho not Goꝛdias trom the Spaid aud Plench, 
und quickly placit him in a Pꝛinces ſait. 

Dow tar map Darius bzagge of her debait, 

A ane tra the Stabil ouer erſia to ring, 

Bure 4gathocics from a law eſtait, 

nc Botterts boy to be ane poteut Bing, 


67 Ok Juſtine the Sninehird ſhomatd ane empziour 
Duct Conſtantinople ane Ring a cround him that, 
ges toe Satt gira ane michtie Conauerout, 

To pia laud ſhe maid him £030 and aus. 
aud Wallaactanus fcom his laudwart fait. 
T ant tra ttze Pleuch to place Jmperiall, 
Cambyſes Rera de the contraix clar, 
Was thai awin burtesis ta thair variall, 


Ampꝛintit at Edinburgh be 


Donn gois their deid vp gois their 


Sit 
Uuburcit 


oftered with Foli make them kane. 
— with — 4 90 RE ze lis. 
deillis againe, 
Of Alecander to wzite K war bot vaine, 
Outer Fifty — vo _ mos — * 
thzertie dapis e was 
in Babell ipke a bzutell heilt, 


Terres quboſe armeis matd the riueris dip, 
and Schippis ſubumbꝛagit all the ſepis on bzeid. 
Did ſho not wait him with ſtc foulc Inup,. 
zap co ericles pat put him to his ſpeid. 

Of Julius Celar git thow lpkes to reid, 

In bis triumpdaut toun victozious. 

Slaine be his Senatis ſchame ktullp iu deid, 

By his awin kinſmen Bzutus and Caſſas. 


Sum auld examples deit I man Jndute, 

To bzing mp purpoſe to moe ſpeciall. 

Quha was mair wozthie git q wald make rule. 
Qoze ſtout moze trew, noz hardy Hanniball. 
Dancer of Komaines to Carthage ane Caſtell wall, 
Tye onely thing quhai: in be maiſt reiopſit. 

Do quhat he dscht in deidis marciall, 

Bp his awan pepill petioulip depoſes, 


Sitipre was Sipto ſaſhleſip ſchot furth, 


That vinqueiſt Danniball tykea warriour wicht. 
Dis valiant wozbes was wepit bot litiiſ wozth, 
.Quhen he was baneiſt with a bair gude nicht. 
Nor lpke a captaine noz a kiudlp.Knicht, 

Bet lyke ane beggar baneiſt in exile, 

Sa Foꝛtoun montit neuer inan on hicht, 

Bot (yo can law him within a licill qubyle, 


Aichebead of athenis was Due, 

Ot zinceip Parents and ane ropall race, 

WO Reip his toun ſic trauell vndertuke, 

De maid his fo men fle betoir his face. 

To his rewarde he gat uane vther grace, 
Jngraitip vaneiſt co their awin grit ſaith, 
and Tymnloctesurchai lawn piace, 

by their awin burgeſſis thay wer baneiſt batch, 


x> Epperience teiches ine not to flyte with Foztoun, 
with auld examples that dois na thing belaug vs. 
Marke James of Dowglas pzeſent Erie of Mozton, 
ane of the deſt that euer was vozne amang vs. 
Danter ofcheuis that daply dots ouer gang vs, 

Bey ot this Countre that ne pit vs from ſnaith. 

xl lpcik ua farther in feir chay (ould gar hang vs, 
zeichouris and poiettis are put to itlenice baith, 


Few things wer done bot Moztoun interpꝛilit them 
Dumbar and Bzichane and many vchair bioke: 
Spetk quhat thay piers be wzoche che 6 demiſit them, 
He ano bh1is freindis ap fozmelt in the flocne 

De taucyr 30ur quetreil as kein as ony Lok, 
Neuengit zour murtders ma noz twa oz thhie, 

ant novill wan aud at ane ancient ſtoke, 

Dis valianc veidis demerettis not to die. 


CAne ofthe ſpeciallis did mentene zour Lronn, 
our ferme pzoteccour in zour tender zeiris. 
De maid zoo vp and all zour io men doun, 

Dis marclall manyeid did mentein zour weiris, 
Git he did wzang rewarde him as etfeiris, 

Git he did gud Bod wald he ſoulo be crete, 

dot as the pzouerbe ſpeikis it plaine appeiris, 


auld men will die and barngs will ique fozzer, 


was he nat rewler oner our Kealme and Kigioun. 
Quhili ali was paciteit be his pʒudeut wit. 

Stude ye not ſtoutiꝑ be the trew M ligoiun. 

aue of che ficſt that maid the Freiris to tlit. 

Frauke onthe teildis and Fozuell at the bit, 
XWityout reſpect to baggis oz badie to. 
Sourtaichtallſubiece aud ſua de laive zu. 

Lo do gude leruice as A baue ieenc gun do. 


S yue fochtzour lelfe to ding 


edpzewicke, dwelling at the Netherbow, 


Fozioitn 


tv dan at c arberriedill be held a day; _ 
Wich kent blude thed borhwell was pur bake; 


flew zour Father and fibilly fled awap, 
_—_ : this Realme to ſa 


Dow mony Clawbackes than ſup poſe thay crak, 


Lonuenit with Moꝛtoun quhan botbwel tuk pe cdate 
Try oꝛ ze tine dim and trow not all thay ſpak, (plate 
Lat wozkes beir wirnes vaine wozvis ſould haue n8 


23 Sone eſter that the Connſell cround z0ur ſell, 
Quhan Sodip Murray as a Regent rang. 


Fit thair was ſome that bauldly did rebel, 


That to zonr Lawis wald noutder ryde noz gang, 
quha thaircouuenit foz to teuenge our wzang. 
albeit zour attion was tbocht innocent. 

It was the Dowgleflis douchtaly them dang, 

and pleit z3our pꝛoces in that pariiament, 


r Quha could declare our langſum lyfe iu Teith. 
Fechtand all dap and ſyne lap in our clais. 

Git biundeſap lykes that Loꝛd can tell 30w eith, = 
Quha was zour freindis oz quha zour Q@ozcal!' fais. 
Oz quha gaid fozmeſt bzerſtand vp the bꝛates, 

F dar nat pen the ſpeciallis J do plamc 3ow. 

bot weill N wait how euer the warld now gais, 
Thai find maiſt freindſpip was fardelt pay agaiu zou 


e gypne at Laugſpde feild zour grace map ker, 
Moꝛtoun was thair ane man amang the ret. 
In Striuiling tonn out of his dowie deu. 
Maiſt lpke a For thap tyꝛit him iu his neſt, 

In — Caſtell quhair thay war poſſeſt, 
De them deplaced that purpoſic ta vndo zow. 
Quhan ze grow auld J wait ze will conteſt, 
Moꝛtouu hes bene ane ſairhfull ſaruand to 30w. 


e# Quhan Kegentis deit and all the Lytes inlaiktt, 
The Counſell did conuene aud ſet anc dap. 

Thay cheiſit him Regent in that rowme pat waikit, 
With fad adwiſe foz few oz naue ſaid nap 

bot zit I think thay pliapit zour grace foule plap, 

Gif he was knawin tan of thir crpm.cs coanict. 

Git he de ſaikles ſuceip J dar (ap) 

Thay haue detfamit bim with ane fulich trick. 


I To dant the tbeuis had de nocht mekill ado, 
Abandoned che bozders that na man burſt rebel}, 
The Armeſtrangis Eluottis and the Jobneſtons ta, 
With tuentie vther Clans I can not cell, 

During his dayis yatdurk} not rpde ane ell, 

The Mirdis and dinde men in their Labeis lay, 

bot thair eſtaic as now ze ſic zour ſell, 

all uicht to walke and faue cs wirk all dap. 


 Aganis grit Lozdis committing ſmall offence, 
With iuiuſt challenge thay aucht na man co chetioun, 
Moztoun hes ap bene vpꝛicht with his {5zince, 

hut ſpot of cryme oz ony point of treſſoun. 

Albeit gude laruice be not tane in ſeaſouu, 

Dis wozkes may wicnes he neuer ſparit oz perrell. 
Laitly accuſit bur oucher ryme oz refioun, 

as lindzie ſchawis me to; alaikles querrell, 


Daft fulis defyts him becauſe chay finde him tage 
aud Cowartis contrarious fog his hardiment. 
_ — — — - agrie with age. 

ris inuęis him foz his gouernemenc, 
and Sacreir counte!l can uot be cor 1 
o ſutter ioꝛdſhippis in equalitie. 
zit A beleik zour grace of gude intent, 
To play the ʒiuce but parcialitie. 


s Adwile zow weill ſen be hes not offendic, 

to kelp lic ienattis it ſall decoze our land. 

of cafche derceitis cums rew aud may not mend ie. 
As Scotcilmens wiſoome dos beoinde the hand, 
Wyle lazdis are ill ra make I vaderſtand, 

and trewly in Bzngis is to abbozze 

This lempill countali Syz is ua command, 

Bot wald co Bod that na man louic zow war, 


FINJIS, quod Sempill, 
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alade entituled as folow 


C To ſuch as w2ite in Petres, J wzite 
Ok ſmall matters: 
By readyng ot wh 
In ſuch as be wozthy commendation, 
My verſe alſo it hath relation 

To ſuch as pꝛint, that thep doe it well, 
The better they ſhall their Petres ſell. 


erho2racion, 
, men may delite 


erh. 
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And when we haue doen al that euer we can. 
Let vs neuer ſeke pꝛapſe at the mouth of man. 


O RACE, that noble Poet did wꝛite 

In his learned booke, the arte of Poetrie 
Notable thinges, of which to reite 

One is now to be noted ſpectallte 

In theſe our dapes, and wot pe whte: 

Foꝛ ſome there be, take matters in hand 

Chiefly in Metre, to ſhew their fancte 

As did in his dapes, a certaine band. 


¶ Uead in his bookes, and then vnderſfand, 
They vered his eares, the troubled his epes 
with Metres in number, compared to p ſands 
And lacked not ſuch, as wolde to the ſkipes 

Do p:apſe their woꝛkes (ſuch was their auyſe) 
And alſo extoll their Metres {9 

with woꝛdes kreuolous, and mantkeſt lpes, 
That Iyke vnto them, there was no mo. 


C But what ſatth HO RA C E, afoꝛe we go 
aAnpkurther herein? becauſe they did vſe 
To pꝛocure freendes, left that thetr fo 
Shoulde paint them out, and ſo accule 
Their doinges in berſe, and their abuſe 
which men to pꝛaiſe them, were not lo pꝛelt 
As Hoꝛace agapne wolde fipll refuſe 

To admit that number in to his bꝛeſt. 


¶ Such coulde not dwell in his ſtudte oꝛ chelt 
LVCILIVS, with other in Bozace dapes 
Was one which he couide not dilgeſt 

Vis verſe in woꝛdes, 02 ſence alwapes 

Foꝛ the moſt parte deſerued ſmall pꝛapſe. 

And whp: becauſe he had moze reſpect 

To couet the gariand, of Lawzel oz Bayes 
Foz number rather, then verle ſelect. 


C Fo2 when by wzifing men doe detect 
Their wyſedome, 02 els their kollie in deede 
Hf it be fooliſh, thep doe coꝛrect 

Oz ought that can, and that with fpeede 
IS HORA CEE did: the vnſlirifull bꝛeede 
Ok Poets that wꝛote in his time (Jap) 
The wozkes of ſuch, as pe map read, 
Continue not long, but fall a wap. 


2 Such ſpices 4 wares as come fromthe lea 
They be good to ble from towne to towne, 
To the Pedler they be a right good tap 
To put in his (tuff, blacke white 02 bzowne, 
Good fo2 the Maſter, and good koꝛ þ Clowne 
To make (as pe know) the matter cleane, 
Good fo take vp, and good fo caſt downe 


when ye haue doen, ye know what J meane; 
C FINIS. by R. B. 
C Impꝛinted at S. Katherins beſpde the Towꝛe ol London, by Alexander Lacie. 


( Pour balades of loue not woꝛth a beane 


A number there be, although not all, 
Some be pithie, ſome weake, ſome leane 
Some doe runne as round as a ball: 
Some verles haue ſuch a pleaſant fall 
That pleaſure it is foz any man 
whether his knowledge be garea* 9: \mall 
So that of a verſe ſome ſkyil he can, 


¶ But ſome yk ye take in hand foſkan = 
They lacke their grace, they lacke good ſence, 
The Pꝛinter houlde therſoze with his kan 
Pourge chaff from coꝛne, to auopde offences. 
And not fo2 lucre, vnder pꝛetence 

Ok newes, to pꝛint what commeth to hand, 
But that which is meete to bꝛing in pence 
Let him pꝛint, the matter well leand: 


¶ Our englyſh men, ſome out of the land 

A ſoꝛte of Rebelles ſturdpe and ſloute. 

with our pope holy men, that ouerthwart band 
At Louatne, with open ſclander b:eath oute. 
What enuie can doe, to bꝛyng in doubte 

The godly woꝛkes well witten ok late 

Of learned men, and now go aboute 

To ſtirre vp againſt vs warre and debate. 


C wherfoze let vs not open a gate, 

Eyther the Pꝛinter. oꝛ they which wztte 

To ſuch as they be, kno wyng their ſtate, 
Their ſclanderous pen doth cruelly byte. 

Let them not ſay that thoſe which endyte 
Lacke knowledge in that, the pen doth erp:eſle, 
Let them not ſay that a rauenyng pte 

Js as good as a Larke, at a Pꝛinters meſſe. 


¶ But now leſt ye thinke me to vſe exceſſe 
J wyll to an end mp ſelf pzepare, 
mylbyng ali them that wyll adzeſſe 
Their pen to Metres, let them not ſpare 
To kolow Chawcer, a man very rare, 
Lidgate, mager, Barclay and Bale: 
UuUith many other that excellent are, 
In theſe our dapes, extant to ſale. 


C Let wꝛiters not couet the bottom oz dale 
Pf they map come to the hyll oz bꝛinke. 
And when they haue wꝛitten thetr learned tale 
The Pꝛinter mutt vſe good paper and inke. 
On els the reader may ſomettme ſhzinke 

hohen kaulte by tnke o2 paper is ſcene, 

And thus euery dap befoze we d2inke 

Let vs pꝛap God to ſaue our Queene. Amen, 
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A briefe ſonet declaring the lamentation of Beckles, a Market Towne in 


Sufolke witch waz inthe great winde vpon S. Andzewes eue pitifully burned with ſire to the 
value by eſtimation of tweentie thoutande pounds, And to the number of foureſcore dwellin ghouſes, 
beſides a great number of ether houſes, 1586. To the rune of Labandalaſhotte. 


* 


. 


Yloning good ueighbours, that comes to beholde, 
Me ſillie pooze Beckles. in cares manyfolde, 
In ſozrow all dꝛowned, which floated of late, 
With teares all bedewed, at mp wofull Cate, 
Mich fire ſo conſumed,moſt wofull to vewe, 
Thoſe ſpoyle mp pode people,fo2 euer may rue, 
. — haue vewed, my dolefull decap, 

d pittie haue pierced.vour heartes as it may. 
Say thus mp good neighbours, chat God in Alke 
Foz ſiane hath conſumed, me Beckles with fire, 


Fo? one onely pariſh, my ſelfe I mottght vaunt, 

To match with the bꝛaueſt foz who but will grauntz 

The Sea and the Countrep,me fitting ſo npe, 

The freſh water Riuer,ſo ſweete running by. 

My medowes and commons, ſuch pzoſpect ok health, 

My Fayers in ſomer, ſo garniſht with wealth, 
Market ſo ſerued, with cozne,fleſh,and fiſh, 

And all kinde of victuals, that pooze men would wiſh, 

That who but knewe Beckles, wich ſighing may ſaye, 

Would God ofhis mercie,had ſparde my decaye. 


But O my deſtruction, O molt diſmall dap, 

My temple is ſpopled, and bzought in decay. 

My marketſted burned,mp beautie defaced, 

My wealth ouerwhelmed mp people diſplacey, 
My muſicke is wayling my mirth it ts mene, 

My iopes are departed my comkoꝛt is gone, 

My people pooꝛe creatures, are mourning in woe, 
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Such robbing. ſuch ſteallag, krom moꝛe to the leſle, 
Dich * ee: dealing, in time okdiſtreſſe, 
That wo ſo hard hearted, and wozue out of grace? - 


But pittie map pierce him to thinke ok my caſe. 


But O mp good neighbours that ſee mine eſtate, 
Be all one as Chziſttans, not liue in debate, 
Mith wꝛapping and trapping, each other in thzall, 
CUith watching, and pꝛyeng at each ethers fall, 
With houing, and ſhouing, and ſtriuing in Lawe, 
Ok God noꝛ his Golpell, once ſtanding in awe, 
Lvue not in heart⸗burning, at God neuer weft, 
To Chziſt ance be turning, not vſe him in ieſt, 
Liue louelp together and not in diſcozve, 

Let me be pour mirrour, to line inthe Lozde. 


But though God haue pleaſed, foꝛ ſinne to plagne me, 
Let none thinke there lining is cauſe they ſcape tree, 
But let them remember, how Chaiſt once vid tell, 
Their ſinnes were not greater, on whom the wall fell, 
But lealt yourepent pe, thus much he doth ſap, 

Be ſure and certaine pe alſo decaye, | 
Let none then perſwade them ſo free from all chzall, 
But chat their ill liuing, 1 
Thus farewell koꝛget not my wofull annoye, 

God ſend pou good new peare and bleſſe me with iope. 


Finis ꝙ D. SrERRIE. 


Falix quem faciunt aliena pericula cautum. 


Ech ſtately Towre with mightie walles vp prope 
Ech loftie Roofe which golden wealth hath raiſed 
All flickering wealth which flies in firmeit hope 
All glittering he ſo haught and highly praiſde 

I ſee by ſodaineruine of Beckles towne 

Is but a blaſt if mightie Ioue doe frowne. 


A rude Still wandung not wotting, which wape foz to goe, 
felowe by Like ſillie pooꝛe Troians,whom Sinon betrapde, 


— But Godof thy mercy releeue them with ayde, — — — 


pꝛocured | - " f 
their ca= O daye moſt vnluckie the winde lowde in ſkie, 


lamitie. The water harde froſen, the houſes ſo dꝛye, 
To ſe ſuch a burning, ſuch flaming ok fire, t | 
Such wayling, ſuch crping.though ſcourge of Gods ire, 
Such running, ſuch woꝛking, ſuch raking of payne, 
Such whirling, ſuch haling, ſuch reauing in vaine, 
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ATTLonvox, 


Imprinted by Robert Robinſon for Nicholas 
Colman of Norwich, dwelling in S. Andrewet 
Chur ch yar de. 


C A Newe Ballade, 


Dere Lady Elyſabeth,which art our right and vertous Auene 
God hath endued the w mercy e kayth as by thy woꝛkes it may be ſene 
wheretoze good Quene J counſlaylethee, Lady Lady. 

Foz to beware of the ſpiritualtie moſt dere Lady. 


Haue you not rede ot your pꝛogenitours, which was befoze vou manp a pere 
How they endured many ſharpe ſhowers, as by the cronicles it doth appe re 
And many ofthem came to euell hap, lady lady, 
And all was thꝛough the foꝛked cap moſt dere Lady. 


Haue you nat rede of w yllyam Kukus the ſecond kyng hereok that name 
How he was ſlayne moſte maruelous, all though the turſled ſeede or caine. 
A Veit kyllede hym with an arrowe, Lady lady | 
Vet lom men ſaped he ſhot at a ſparow moſte dere Tadp. 


CE Haue you not rede of good Kyng John, how by themhe was vndone 
The Biſhopof Canterbury 5 wicked mã, accuſed him to the court of Rome 
They enterdyted his lande as thecronicle ſayeth, Lady Lady. 

A monke poyſoned hum ts his death, moſte dere Lady. 


CHaue you not rede oftheſecondRichard, who was the black pꝛinces ſone 
Hob they handled him full hard and famiſhed him til lyfe was donne 

In Powles they made him a funerall Lady Lady, 

o blinde the peoples eyes withall, mooſte dere Lady, 


Haue vou not rede ofthe lirt Henry which was a good and a ſimple man 
The Cardinall of Wypncheſter truly, made him lole, that hys father wanne 
The good P2otectoz his vncle dere, Lady Lady, 

The pꝛieſtes kept War with him a longe pere moſte dere Ladp. 


Then came pour father, King Henry p. biii. which was a pꝛince of victoꝛy 
And he depoſed them all ſtraight, when he had ſpyed their Pdolatry 
If this be trewe as trewe it was, Lady, Lady, 

God graunt pour grate map do no leſſe moſt dere Lady. 


¶ The came pour bꝛother king Edward which was a good # vertuo? child 
And to gods Wozdhe had regarde, buf the wicked pꝛieſtes hath hym begilde 
And rayſed vp trentalles in euery place, Lady Lady. 

And ſome of them pꝛeached agaynſt his grace moſt dere Lady, 


C Then came your ſyſter quene Mary, foꝛ fine peres that ſhe did rayne, 
All that was done Edward and Hary, her wicked pꝛieſtes made it but vaine 
They bꝛought in agapne the Romyſheloze, Lady Lady, 

Whiche was baniſhed longe betoze, moſte dere Lady. 


¶ Then God ſent vs vour noble grace, as in dede it was highe tymt 
Whiche dothe all popery cleane deface, and ſet vs foꝛth Gods trewe deninte 
Foꝛ whome weare all bound to pꝛaye Lady Lady, 


Longe eto raignebothenight andday,moſtedereLadye. 
FIN JS. quod. N. M. 


A balave of a preiſt that loſte his no 
w 


Foz layinge of maſſe ag J ſuppoſe. 


Ho ſo liſt heare ofa wonderous chaunce 
Ok late I mette with one did me tell 
Thecrattieſt pꝛieſt in England oz Fraunce 
Hath loſt his noſe, and how ſhould he imell 

He went to his freinde his mynde to dilcloſe 
And as he came home one cut ot his noſe. 


It is a gentleman, a pꝛieſt he tolde me 
Co tell you his name J do not much paſſe 
It is olde ſyꝛ John the vycarof Lee 
which rayles at gods boke a reeles at his maſſe 
Dis cankarde mynde he cannot kepe cloſe 
yet he lerued him ſhzewdly that cut of his noſe, 


Dis [meller is fmittencleane from his face 
pet was there but one as he did laye (place 
which caught him and pluckt ol his noſe in that 
hie man, a lowe man, a toxe, oꝛ a graye 
Tenne ſbillinges he laith in his purſe he did loſe 
I thinke he lied therof,but not ol his noſe 


Sreat ſerching was ſence that ſeller to leke 
Some koꝛ haſt lefc their ſcabbert at home 
Some had gunnes ſome halbert3 ſome fozked 
ſomein ſhyꝛts ot᷑ maile like a luſty mo me (pikes 
There was neuer lene befoze J fuppole 
Such toſſing and tombling fo2 a pzieſtes nole, 


Som men yt thought him no harme in ther life 
But betauſe they feare Sod, and do go about 


To liue with pure conlcience & be without ſtrife 


Thei ar boũd to the peas now fo2 a pꝛieſts ſnout 
But becaule he can kepe mens hozedom fo cloſe 
Therfoze they make ſuch awozke foz his nole, 


Becauſe his ſcollers did mock at his maſſe 
He ſaid he wolde make bloud run by their heles 
But God hath turned the plage from their arle. 
And he with his noſe did bloudy the ſtiles 
with bloud J hard laye as red as a role 
be dzonke well beltke befo2e he loſt his noſe. 


hat maner of noſe was it lit ye ſought foz 
I blacknoſe,ared noſe,ozonelike my liſt 
To ve without noſe was the marke of an whoze 
And now it is the marke ol an whozilhe pꝛieſt 
And now vou are ryd right well of the pole 
why do you make ſuche a wozke koꝛ your noſe. 


Oz was pour nole ſomewhat wan oz pale 
Ablewe noſe a bottle noſe, dʒ was it pellowe 
Nos autem haue lene it ſometime at the ale 
Libera nos lalua nos frõ the ſwap ofplwalowe 
But why did ye vſe (pz to lpe ſo aud gloſe 


was it any meruayle though pe loſt your noſe. 


Some men are liuing ts whom he did lay 
Seing he knew the truth, ik euer he layd maſſe 
He wiſht that ſome membꝛe might be cut away, 
Now at his requeſt it is come to paſſe 
Much woꝛk he doth make foz the lophe did loſe 
well, what will pe geue (pz fox a newe noſe, 


But what ſbal we ſay, yf men do not lye 
who cut of the pꝛieſtes noſe it is harde to iudge 
But he him ſelf I thtnk did it of enuy 

And then to bewite it to them he did grudge 
That therby they might tber kingdom vp cloſe 
Is lomettme Sopirus did nap of his noſe 


Fo: ſometime he ſayth it was but a mome 
And eftſone a talle man this he doth name 
But ftyli he affy2merh it was but one 
which caught him and bꝛought his noſe oute of 
Could one man ſs do it as you (uppoſe (fraine 
Except he were willing to haue ofhis noſe. 


Kemedie is none, but thisthinge is true 
His ſnout is inaptſ ofhow ozuer it was 
I thinke it were beſt to make him a new 
As ſone he may do it as god at his maſſe 
pk he cannot make him a ſnout, J ſuppoſe 
he can not make god no moze then his noſe 


Seing the true God is gone fro pour towne 
And god Sean & Baccus doth rule in his ſtede 
with hoyſty and ſoyfty ouer ſhoulder a crowne 
pet hath he no moꝛe liłe then a lompe cf leade 

yl he haue, then charge him that man to dilcioſe 
which met you # caught you, t cut ot pour noſe, 


But pf pou do ble the true god to mocke 
And geue his honoꝛ to pour god in the purſe 
Loke whom pe bleſſe, and in blpudneſſe rocke 
The liuing god will pou ⁊ your bleſſinges curſe 
And at length pour falſehed to all men diſcloſe 
And the ns dout your head poylfolow your noſe 


Take hede TJ (ape you chaplyns of Balle 
Though ye haue fed longe at Jeſabels bode 
Not longe but helias ſhall geue pou a fall 
Repent and returne to the liuinge Lozde 
Though pe pꝛicke till bloud runne by pour toes 
ther wil a wozle chance com thẽ leſing your noſe 


Iwyll not pꝛay fo2 vou, let them do that liſte 


Fozleare God with me ſhould be milcontent 


Seyng ol purpoſe the holy ghoſt you reſiſte 
And it ye haue cleane fozgotten to repent 

when God ſhall the ſecretes of all men diſcloſe 
pe ſhal haue almuch help as the pzeiſt ol his noſe 


But pou haue a vauntage (yz if you mark all 
il a mous catch your god, whe pe haue made it 
Chen pe map catche te mouſe faſt by the walle 
Foz how tan you hurt your noſe except ve had it 
The pꝛouerbe is true in you J ſuppoſe 
Decannet — _ his noſe, 
inis. 


God laue the Quene. 


eee eee ee ee ee 


A moſt pleaſant Ballad of patient Griſſell. To the tune of the Brides good morrovv. 


A Noble Marques as he did ride on gg that wen might pittie her caſe. 
hard bp a Foreſt ſide: | I GSGreat with childe this Lady was, 
A p;oper Mavden as the did (it a ſpinning] And at length it came to paſſe, 
his gentle eyc eſpide. (he,, ewogoodlpchildzen at one birth ſhe had: 


Miſt faire t louely, andot᷑ curteous grate wag A ſonne and 


God had lent, V 


although in ſimple attire: (lodioullp,] Which did their father well content, (glad. 
fl 


She ſung full ſweet with pleaſant voyce me 


and which did make their mothers har 
which ſet the Lozds hart on fire. 


The moze he looked the mozehemight, Great ropall feafting was at theſe Childzens 
Be autie bꝛed his hartes delight, and pzincely triumph made: (chziſtninge 


| 


and fa this dainty Damſell then he went: Sixe weeks together, al nobles that came thi- 


God ſpeede quoth he, thou famous flower, | t 
Faire miſres of this homely bower, (tent And i 


With comelp ieJure 4 curteous milde behaui⸗ declaring his full intent: 

{he bad him welcome then: our How that the babes muſt murdzed be, 
She entertaind him in faithful friendlp maner Foz ſo the Marques did decree, 

and all his Gentlemen. come let me haue the childzen then he ſapd: 
the nobie marques in his hart felt ſuch a flame With that faire Gritfell wept full ſoze, 

which fet his lences at ſirike: (thy name? She wꝛung her hands and ſayd no moze, 


Quoth he, faire maiden hew me ſoon? what is mp gracious Lozd nutrt haue his wil obaid.| 


me ane to make thee mp wife. 


that al thoſe pleaſant ſpoztingsquitec 
where loue i Vertue lives with lweete con the Marques a meſſenger ſent: (were done 
Foz his yong daughter, & his pꝛety ſmiling ſon 


* 
. 


| 


Griſſell is my name quoth he, She tooke the babies euen from their nurſing 

Farre vnũ t foz vour degree, betweene her tender armes: (Ladies 
4 lilly Mayden and of parents pooze. She often wiſhes with tan) ſoꝛrowful kiſſes 

Nay Griſſell thqu art rich he ſapd, | that ſhe might helpe their harmes. 

A vertuous faire and comely Mapd, { Farewel farewel a thouſand times my childzf 
graunt me thy loue, and J wil alke no moze neuer thall Þ ſee vou againe, (deere, 


| Tis long ot me pour lad i woful mother heer 
At length the conſented j being both contented} fo2 whoſe ſake both mut be Haine. 
they married were with ſpeed: Had I been bone of ropall race, 
Her contrey ruTef was changd to (ilk d de luet You mighe haue liu't in happy caſe, 
as to her tate agreed, | but pou mult die faz my vnwozthines: 
And when che was trimly tyꝛed in the ſame, | Came meſſenger of death ſaid thee, 
her beauty hined mo? bꝛight, Take mp deſpiſed babes to thee, 
Fax taining every other bzaue tcomly dame, and to their father mp complaints expꝛes. 
that did appeare in her ſight. 


my ennied her therefoze, He tooke the cyildzen,and to his noble maiſler 


Becauſe he was of parents pooze, he bzings them both with lpeed: 


and twixt her Lo2d(t the great ftrit᷑e did raiſe Who ſecret ſent them unto a noble Lady, , 
Some layd this, and ſome layd that, to be nur( vp in deed: 
Same did call her beggers bat, The to faire Griſſel with a heauy hart he goes 


and to her loꝛd they would her loons di ſpꝛaiſe where ſhe late mildly alone: | 

A pleaſant ieſture & a louelv looke ſhe ſhowes 

O noble Marques (quach they) why doe you as ik this griefe ſhe neuer had knowen. 
thus bacely fo; to wed? (w2zong vs Quath he, my child;en now are flaine, 

That might haue g>tten an honozable Lady, What thinkes faire Griſſell of the ſame, 


into pour Paincel» bed. | lweet Griſſell now declare thy mind to mee? 
Thou art my Bzide, q all the Bzides I meane 


Who will not now your noble iſſue Cill deride Sith you my Lozd are pleaſd init, 
which hall hercafter be bozne: | PoozeGriſlell thinkes the action fit, 


5 


| When gent le Griſſell did heare theſe wofull tt⸗ 


the teares d ood in her eyes: (dings. 


She nothing anſwered,no woꝛds of diſcontent 
did from her lips ariſe. — 
Her veluet gown molt patienely ſhe ll ipped of, 
her kirtles of lilke with the ſame: . (a ſcoffe 
her ruſſet gown was bzoght again with man» 
fo teare them all her lelfe he did frarne: 
IM the was dzelt in this array, 
ready was to part away, 
« — long life vnto my Loꝛd quoth ſher 
Let no offence be found in this, 
To giue my Loꝛd a parting kiſſe, 
with watry eyes, fare vel m deere quoth he. 


From fately Pallace vnto her fathers Cot: 
pooze Griſſell now is gone: (rage 


Full ſixteene winters the lined there contented 


no wꝛong the thought vpon: (ches went 
And at that time thzough all the land the ſpea:. 
the Marques ſhould married be: 
Pnto a Ladyof high and great diſcent: 

to the ſame all parties did agree. 
The Marques ſent foz Griſſell faire, 
The Bzides bed chamber to pzepare, 
that nothing therein ſhould be found awzye 
The Bꝛide was with her bzother come, 
Which was great iop to all and ſome: 
and Griſſell tooke all this moſt patiently. 


And in the mozning when they ould to the 
her patience nom was tride: (wedding, 
Griſſel was charged her ſelf in pꝛincely maner 
fog to attire the Bꝛide. 
molt willingly lhe gaue conſent to do the ſams 
the Bzide in her bzauerp was deft: 
and pꝛelently the noble Marques thither cams 
with all his Lozds as he requeſt. 
Q Griflel I would alke quoth he, 
Ff the would to this match agree, 
me thinkes her lookes are waxen wondzous 
With that they all began to Tmile, (cop, 
And Griſſell the replide the while, 
God ſend Loꝛd Marques many yeres of 10p 


The 


arques mas moued to ſec his beſt belo - 


thus patient in dillreſſe: (ued 
He ſlept vnto her, and by the hand he tooke her 
theſe woꝛdes he did expzeſle : 


theſe two thine owne childzen be: (to haue: 


Thal zre of {95d ſo bale by their mothers Ide] both J and mane at pour command will be The pouthfull Lady on her knees did bleſſing 


the which wil bzing them in lcozne: 


Put her theretoꝛe quite away, My nobles murmur faire Griſſell at thy honoz 
Take to you a Lady gap, and J notop can haue: (ſenc 
whereby pour tingge map renowned be: Til thou be baniſht bath frõ my court and pꝛe⸗ 
Thus cuery da» they ſzemde to pzate, as they vruuftly craue: | 
That maliſt Griſlelles goodeſtate, Thou mult be ſtript out of thy coſtly garment 
who tooks all this molt milde and patiently, and as thou cameſt to me: (all. 


| Fn homely gray in ſteed of bike E pursſt pall 
hen that the marqueg did ſee tat they were © now all thy cloathing mult be. 

again his Faithfull wife, (bent thus W Lady thou ſhalt be no moe, 
Whom he n od deerelp, tender ly, and entirely, o: A thy Loꝛd, which grieues me ſoze, 


beloue d as his lie- | * the poozelt life mut nom content thy minde. VE << 


Minding in lecret fo; to p;one her patient hart Agroat co thee I nut not give, | 
ther by her foes to dilgrate: To maintaine thee while J doe line, 


Thinking to play a hard vncur teous part, — againſt wp Griſſel ſuch great foes J finde. 


Sb rde he g d ee te dn 


her bzother as willing as the, (craue 
And pou that enuied her eſtate, 
Whom ꝗ hau made mp louing mate, 

now bluſh fo; ſhame, honoꝛ vertuous life: 
The Chzonicles of laſting fame, | 
Dhall ener moze extoll the name, " 

of patient Griſſell my moſt conſtant wife. 


FINIS. 


ee 


— £ — 


A godly ditty oꝛ Pꝛayer to be ſong 


vnto God for the preſeruation of his Church, our Queene and 


| Pzeſerue thy Scruaunt Lozd, 


— 
*— 


- 


Ind thou h our ſyns haue 
Jud prgncton —— pour: dee iet not the wicked thus pzenayle, 


et let thy Chꝛiſtes deat 
" Thy wzath vp cleane — But troy them from the head to tayle, 


Conrect vs Loꝛd by thine own hand, | 
Ind leaue vs nof to thoſe: 
That do thee and thy truth withſtand 


| 
| 


2 


Elizabeth our Nueene ; 2D. ey Tous her Subicces al: 
Be thou her ſhield and ſwozd, 27 That we play not the partes, 
Now let thy power be ſcene. W * Ol theſe Traitours that ſal 
That this our Nugne annoynted, ak Eoth from their God and Pzince, 
May vanquiſh al her foes: And from their lawful othes: 
And as by the appoynted, all ſuch O Lozd conuince, 
Let her lay ſwozdon thoſe. And geue them ouecthzowes, 


— 
12 
f \ 
1.7 kh, . 
- — 


oO _ -- With imiſchiefes many one. 
| 2 
Into thy 4 os Defend O God our gracious Queene, 
nee ter woonerbecene 
ell 4 

Which in hell perich call Ss let thy wiath now fall 
Behold (O Loꝛd) thine enmies rage Upon all thoſe that vere thy truth. 

Againſt thee and thy Chaiſt: Dur Nueene,our Kcalme and ſtate: 


Not our ſyns they ſeeke to aſwage, Ind let their vicious pzankes of ruth 


But thy truth to reſiſt, Light vpon their own pate. 
And ſhall our ſyns then be a let "_ 


Foz thee thein to withſtand: 


Seiag againſt thee they be let 
No Lcd let to thy hand. . Ibo hall out Chuu ve ſanctified, 


Fo: thine the gloꝛy is, not ours | [Wherefoze OLozdgrauntourrequeſtes | 
Which theyſeeke to ſuppzes: Which bere to thee we matze: 
Bend therioze Lo2d thine hoſt of pow2s| And make vs loue and lyue thy heſte⸗„ 
And this thy cauſe redzeg. | Foz thy cis Jeſus ſake. 


one: 


P 


— 


Reaime, againſt all Traptours, Rebels, and Papiſticall 


— FT FT 3-2» 


Ur liupng God to thee we ery. [Reſiſt theſe Rebels and Traytours, 
Now tend vnto our playnt: With Papiſtes euery one: 

Behold thy Church and family. Which thy pooze people ſo deucurs 
O hich en mies ſeeke to fapnt. In euery nacion. 


Co vexe thy Church and Saynteg: | 


Let none bewapyle their playntes. 
Load heare the cry of Fatherles, 

And Wyddowes which do mone: 
The which theſe enmies do oppzes 


So ſhall thy name be magnified, 
So (hal! thy power be knowne? 


By thein that be his owne, 


Quoth Ioh, Awdely, | 


I lIImprynted at London by Lohn Awdely. 2 


A merry new Song how a Bruer meart to mal ea oY cucheld and how deere the Pruer 


paid for the bargaine. To 
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F that you liſt now merry be, 
Lend lultning eares a while to me: 
To heare a ſong of a 1B2ucr bold, 
That meant a Cooper to cuckold. 


The Cooper walked downe the lirete, 
And with the Bꝛuer chanc d to mæte: 
He called wozke foꝛ a Cooper dame, 
The Bꝛuer was glad to heare the ſame. 


Copter quoty the 152uer come hether tome, 
Perchance J haue ſome wozke foz thee : 
It that thy doings J doe well like, | 
Thou ſhalt haue wozke foz all this werke. 


The Coper with cap and curteſie low, 
Said ready J am my tunning to thow, 
To doe pour wozke fir euery deale, , 
3 doe not doubt to doe it well. 


Then quoth this luſtie 152ner tho, 
Ak thou my woꝛke doeſt meane to doe: 
Come to me to mozrow befoze it be day, 
To hape vp theſe olde tubs out ofthe way. 


And ſo to make vp my merry rime, 
The Cover the next day roſe betime 
To the Bꝛuers gate he take his race 
And knocked there a great pace. 


«hc Bꝛuer leapt from his bed to the fleze, 


And tothe Coper he opned the doze : 
De ſhewed him his wozke witheut delay, 


Tothe Copers wife then he toke the way. 


The Coper he called at mind at laſt, 
His hatchet he had left at home foꝛ halt: 
Ind home fo2 his hatchet he muſt goe, 


Befoꝛe he could wozke the cauſe it was ſo. 


Eut when he came his houſe ſomwhat nere 
Vis wire by fo2tune did him heare : 

Alas ſaid ſhe, what ſhift ſhall we make, 
Py huſband is come yen will be take. 
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© Lo2d (ſapd the 1B2zuer) what ſhall J doe, 
{ow ſhall J hide mie: where ſhall 4 coc: 
Said (ec if ycu will not be cſpide, 

Creepe vnder this Fat yorr ſelfe te hide. 


The Bꝛuer he crept vnder the ſame, 
And blundering in the Coper came : 
About the ſhop his Zubs he caſt, 
To ſinde out his hatchet all in h. ft. 


Then his curſt wife began fopzate, 

If thou let cut my Pig ile bꝛeake thy pate, 
A Pig ſaid the Coper J knew or nenc, 

If thou hadſt not ſpcke the pig had bin gene 
It it be a Sow-Ttg ſaid the Coper, 

Let me haue him reſted fo2 myſupper: 

It is a Bo2e-pig man ſaid the, 


Foz my cwne dyet and net foꝛ thee, 


It is hard if a woman cannot hauc a bit, 

But ſtraightwap her huſband muff know of it 
A Boꝛe⸗ pig ſaid the Cooper ſo me thinks, 

He is ſo ramiſh fic how he ſtinkes. 


Vell ſapd the Coper ſo J might thꝛiue, 
J would he were in thy belly a line. 

J thanke you fo2 pour wiſh goed man, 
It map chance it ſhall I there anon, 


The Bꝛuer that vnder the Fat did lye, 
Like a Pig did aſſayto grunt and crie: 
But alas his voice was nothing ſmall, 
He cryed ſo big that he mard all. 


Wife ſaid the Coper this is no pig, 

But an old hog he grunteth ſo big, 

Ve lift vp the Fat then by and by, 

There lap the Bꝛuer like a Boꝛe in a ſtie. 


Wife ſaid the Coper thou wilt lie like a dog 
This is no pig but a very old hog: 

I ſweare quoth the Coper doe not like him, 
Ile kneck him on the head ere ile kerpe him. 


D Loꝛd ſaid the Bꝛuer ſerue me not ſo, 
Hold thy hand Coper and let me goe: 

And J will gine ther both Ale and Beere, 
To find thy houſe this ſixe oꝛ ſeauen peare. 


J will none of thy Ale noꝛ pct of thy Bere, 
Foz feare J be poiſoned within ſeauen rere: 
hy ſapd the Bauer if thou miſtruſt, 
Hold here the keyes of my beit cheſt. 


And there is gold and ſiluer ſtoze, 

Mill ſerue the ſo long and ſome what moze : 
If there be ſtoꝛe quoth the Coper J ſay, 

J will not come emptie handed away. 


The Cooper went and filled his hat, 


The Bꝛzuer ſhall payfo2 vſing my Fat: 
The hoping ol twentie tubs euer day, 
And not gaind me ſo much as J doe this war. 


When he came againe his houſe within, 
Packe away qd. he Bꝛuer with your bꝛcken 
And vnder my Fat crecpe vou no moze, (ſhin: 
Except you make wiſer bargaines befoze. 
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hen that the Moone, in Noxthomverland, 
After the chayage,in age weilconne, 
»— Did rile with foꝛce chen to with ſtande, 
Thelyght and bzight beammeg ofthe Sonne 
Tye ſoꝛowkull do!ecs ſoone be gan, 

Though Percies pꝛyde to mau a man. 


But then a none the Weſtmere Bull, 
Behelde the ryſinge ofthis Mooue, 
Thinkiag that (bee had byn at full, 

He haſtyd then a none full ſoone, 

With hoꝛſe, and Armes, and all his mighe, 
From parfect dape, to bncertatne lyght, 


When they in one, conſent were ppxbt, 
With them was manp an ignotant man, 
The Roinyſhe Lawes,they wold tedyght 
Though countell of ſoine blind Sy2 John» 
Wyo neurr knewe godes verpte, 
But to Rebellion then dyd a gree. 


Foꝛ if thcp would of gods word knotoens 

Lounge. x. peres they haue had tpine, 

Rebeilton then had not byn ſowen. 

To bꝛpage ther countre in ſuch cryme, 

Their poyſon now, all men map ſee, 
That vader Suger longe did lie. 


C What inyſchyfe mouid the Perſies hart, 
This enterpzyſe to take in hand, 
Tuts fo2 to plape a Kebelles parte, 

Ju raiſinge vp No:thomberland, 

But looke what ſeede, by hym is ſowen), 
With (arp ſythes downe it was ſoone mowen. 


C That countte is.in full ſoze plpght. 

That doty a gaynſt their Pꝛynte contend, 

_ Seeking thetr owne dꝛeames to redyght, 

The hopes precepts fo2 to defend, 

Lyk? bꝛutyſhe perucrf? ignorant men, 
Thai ſeekes befo2e a lawe to ten. 


Ibis venpm longe a bꝛeedinge was 

Vohich in the Perſtes bzeſte did growe, 

Tie Bull in vellinge did not ceaſle, 

Tul that the popſon oute did flowe 

Do kart a bzoade the ſtreameg did ronne, 
That bactze a gapne cold not refourne, 


¶ This hatefull poyſon longe was hyde, 
Uadcet the cloake of aumptie, 

Te outward Treaſone was not ſpyde, 
But couetid with all courteſie, 

Their cloſe valawfull conſpiracion, 


Hach bzought them to great dyſolacion. 


„ Fe2inany tongs of them will tell, 
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C The bope bnſure was franſyfo2we, 
The which was ia that clowdy Moone, 
Her falſe eclypes with all the glozpe, 
Het iope vuſtable was endid ſoone 
Her ſudden chaynge now tells vs all, 
That Suger ſweet was bleat with Gall, 


¶ What ſtate now mare hymn ſelfe aſſure, 

Longehece to lyue in qupetnes. 

What wozidely tope inave here in dure, 

In thoſe wheretgnoſtablenes, 

Wbet Lozdxs,and peries,tn welth doth flowe 
Frei their bye Nate init fall downe lowe. 


¶ Neto by their fall learne to be wyſe, 

Both bye and lowe in eche degree. 

Let no falſe lyght detceaue pour epeg, 

As it bath dove of late you ſee. 

The falſe beames of the giyſtringe Moone, 
Now map a inan it path vndoone. 


er Foz in the nozth ſhe did ſhine longe, 
But now eciy pſyd is het ſyght, 
The Weſtmere Bull that held ſo ſtronge, 
Bee is depꝛeupd o his myght. 


2 


how theſe to perles falſe did Rebell, 


And many a man moze ag Jheate, 
That with theſe Rehelles bio take part, 
Which can not thinke them ſelues now cleare 
That in bꝛeſt beares a doble hart, 
But as you haue be gonne to bzewe, 

So are you found Rebelles vntrue. 


C Tde countre cleane yon baue vn done, 
The Lo2d graunt ther ſome better ſtape, 
DN: els will manp a inothers ſonne, 

Foꝛ this curiſe you a nother daye, 

vou leaue your wpues and childzene deare, 
Lamentiage in moſt wofull cheare. 


¶ Now let vs pꝛape as we are bound, 
All foʒ our Queenes hyghe mateſte, 
That ſbee her enemies may confound, 

And all that to Rebeclles agre, 

And plant true inen vp in their place, 

The Loꝛd from heauen now gyue per grace. 


Finis, MY, John Barker. 


C Impꝛinted at London in Fleeteſtreate be 
neath the Conduyt,at the ſigne of 
ſaint, John Euangeliſt, bp 

Thoinas Colwell. 


© (70 The prople rompugabrode kürte 
The PEOPLE tompng abzo 
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| LS =p then was herd, but no great firife 


5 In cloſe, a pong man and his wife 
Sate reaſonyng ſoꝛe, but koꝛ none pl, 

She ſato, J am wery of this lyfe 

Good huſband let me haue mineowne will, 


Ciwyfe (quoth he) then mulk J nedes know: | 


hat is your wyll then koꝛ to haue. 
Aàt me pou mult neither mocke noꝛ mow 
Noꝛ pet loute me, noꝛ call me naue: 
Noꝛ VENVS game vpon me craue 
;202 pet pour honeſtpe fo2 to (pill, 
And make me neyther boy no: laue 

But do good, and thertn take pour owne wyl. 


( Cuch (quoth ſhe) ſir as foꝛ that 

J wypll be honeſt, to dye therefoze, - 

But huſband huſband, wot pe what 

IJ haue bene pour wyke this month and moꝛe: 

And haue not gone but to the doze 

Such keping in, my heart doch ſpyll, 
By houſe kepers, nefghbours let no ſtoꝛe 
Good hulband let me haue mine owne wyll. 


Cre pte (quoth he) be you content 

You ſhall to Church and to market go, 
And to neighbours to, at time conuentent 
But not to goſſip, tue truth is ſo: 

Tauernes to haunt? no wpke. no no 
Noꝛ pet alehouſes, with Jacke no2 Gyll, 
Bou know my mynd koꝛ friend oꝛ fo 
Doe good, and therein take your owne wpll, 


3 CYuſband (quoth ſhe) you be to blame 
Co kepe me in. and ſo playne withall, 
Me thinke J chuld be a fyne dame 
whereby great pꝛapte to you might fall; 

A being kapꝛe, nice, and {mall 

pk J had gap clothes my body to hyll. 

Chen gentle women koꝛ me Wold call : 
Good huſband let me haue myne owne wyll. 


| CNowyfe (quoth he) it wyll not be boꝛne 

Foꝛ you to go tyne, and gaplp clad, 

Co go as J will haue pou, thinke pe no ſcoꝛne 

Chat is, comely and cleane, ſober and ſad: 

voheretoꝛe, be you neyther ſicne noꝛ yet mad 

Becauſe ye may not pour mynd fulfyll, 

fFoꝛ pour deſpꝛe is wicked and bad | 
Doe good, and therein take your owne wyll, 


Mot mad (quoth lhe) alas good man 
hat woman culd pour woꝛdes abyde: 
J entreatyng you, as fapꝛe as can 
And yet my woꝛdes vou let aſyde: . | 
Though J be fap:e, J loue no pꝛyde | 

| Fo2 J ſerue pour ſwyne with dzaffe andſwyl, 
I tanto my kriendes J wold fayne ryde 
| Godd Huſband let me haue myne owne wyll, 


mery balade, how a wife entreated her 


Duſband, to haue her owne wyll, 
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Cidyfe (quoth he) what nedeth all this? 
Nou craue a great deale moꝛe then neede, | 
Pour friendes haue no need of vs wis 
heretoꝛe be ſtaped good gentle Beede: 
Now let vs plow, and ſow our ſeede 

Our wynter land is pet to tyll, 

How to th2pue, let vs firſt take heede | 
Ind do good, and therin take your owne wyl. 


CObhuſband (quoth ſhe) J am but pong 
Wherefoze F pꝛay you graunt me one thyng. 
At libertie let me haue my toung 
Eyther to chyde, oz els to ſyng: 

To daunce. to kyſſe, not ouer wozkyng 
But once a weke to go to mpll. 1 | 
My time is ho2t, my death is cumming F 
Good huſband let me haue mine owne wypll, | 


CNo wyfe (quoth he) Jam your Head 
wherefoze J pꝛap vou, my counſel! take, 
And let ſuch tricks in pou be dead 
Leaſt that foꝛ it. your bones doe akne: 
Therefo:e learne betime to bꝛue and bake 
And liue no longer in pdleneſſe Cyll, 
Wherefoze fo2 pour owne eaſe ſake { 
Doe good, and therein take your owne wyll. 


¶ Tias (quoth the) what chaunce haue 1 
Co couple mp ſelte with ſuch a one, - 
That had rather to ſee me dye 

Chen to decke me gap, as J wold haue gone: 
To chyde, noꝛ ſyng. noꝛ to daunce alone 

J wold J had maried John Goolequpll. 
Then nede J not to haue made this mone 
Foꝛ by him, J might haue had all my wyll, 


CNomoze of theſe twayne culd be Hard 
But home they went together plapne, 
But let no wpues, this wyke regard 
Foꝛ her requeſt was all in vayne: 8 
Ind yet with ſbꝛewes ſome men talie payne 
And abydeth the tob of the Deuplles bpil, 
From the which all good wyues refrayne 
God geue vs all grace to doe his wyll. Amen, f 


CEINIS, quod T. VV. T, 
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: 1 2 V foꝛte Fam ſtred my fanecfe to wilte. 
N JE Fhen blame mme not Ladies although J indite 
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--thmone mp endeusur to be the moꝛe plapne: 
| . — and tictngs, with ſundzie pꝛoturementes 
J Copubliſh pour lightie loue dath mX&conltrapne. 


( detette is not dafntte, it toms at eche dich, 

fraude gots a fiſſhyng with frendly lokes, 

©1:0nghe frendſhip is ſpopled the ſelp poꝛe fiſh, 

bat heuer and ſhoner vpon pour falſe hokes, 
tauy batght, you tap watght, to catch here and there, 
t hiche cauſeth poꝛe fiſhes their fredometo loſe: 

T ©Thcnloute pe,and floute pe, wherbp doth appere, 

T vourlighty loue Ladies, ſtpll cloaked with gloſe. 


4 (17 th DIN ſo chafte, yon ſ me to compare, 

4 When HELLENS pou be, and hang oa her trayne ; 

4 ©x thinkes faithfall Thiſbies, be now verprate, 

4 ot one CLEOPATRA\>J doubt doth temapne: 

Bou wincke, and pou twincke, tyll Cupid bauecaught, 
ind foꝛceth thzough flames your Loners to ſue; 


pour lyghtielouc Ladies, to deere they bane bought, 
ben nothyng wyll moue pou, their caules torus, 


I Ci/pcake not fo; ſpite, ne do 3 diſdapne. 
aur beautie fapze Ladies, in any reſpect? 

oF -1tones Ingratttude doth mer conſtrapne, 
Wy --c1!dehurt with fire, the fame to negleck: 
Fo: pꝛouyng in loupng, J finde by god trfall, 
ten Beautie hadbzought mee vnto ber becke: 
HBbe ſtaping, not waping, but made a deniall, 
4 *ndYewpng ber lightie lous, gaue me the checke. 


(bus frande fog frendſhip, did lodge in her bzeff, 
duch are moſt women, that when they eſple, 
heir loners inflamed with ſozowes oppꝛeſt, 
Tbep ande then with Cupid againſt their replie 
They taunte, and thep vaunte, thep ſmile when they be 
Vow Cupid had taught them under his trapne, 
But warned, dilcerned, the pzofe is moſt true, 
That lightte loue Ladies, amongſt you oth reigne. 


q <it '«m2s by pour dopnges, that Creſſed doth ſcwle pe, 
Ver cloneys vertucs are tleane out of thought: 
Ho th1nkes by pour conſtantneſte, Beleyne doth rule pe, 
Abiche, both Gzæte and Trop, to ruynt bath bought: 
Ho doubt, to tell out, pour manpfolde daiftes, 
Wouldſhew you as tonſtant. as is the Dea lande: 
To truſte io vntuſt, that all is but ſhleftes, 
With lightie long bearpng your louers in hande. 


ARO Vs were lpupng, whoſe eyes were in nomber 4 
be Peacockes plume painted, as M zſters replie, 
Vet Women by wiles, full ſoze would dim camber, 
Fos all his quicke eyes, their dꝛittes to tiple: a 
8 uche feates, with diſceat. s. they daylp frequent, 
9 conquere mennes mindes, their hamours to fede, 
 _ <batbouldly 3 mapgeue Arbittrement ; | 
Okthis your lightte loue, Ladies indeve , 


* | — * . 
£ - =" by * >> d " 5 * 8 


(7 very oper och ee 


¶ Leaue I igbtte ioue Ladies. lo feare ofyllname: 
And True ioue embzace xe, to purchace your Fame, 


Y za bat igbtyloue now among pon doth raigne 
e Pour traces in places, w oatward alluremets 


elone, | 


CPe men that are ſubiecx fo Cupid his ffroke, 
And therinſemeth to haue your delight: 
Thinke when pou ſe baight, theres hidden a hoke, 
Mh iche ſure wyll bane you, if that you do bight ; 
Suche wiles, and ſuche guiles, by women are wzonght 
Chat halte their miſchefes, men cannot pzeuent, 
When they are moſt pleaſant, vnto pour thought, 
Then notbyng but iightic loue, is their intent. 


CConfider that popſon doth lurke offenfyme 

In ſhapeof ſugre, to put ſome to payne: 

And kfapze wo2des papnted as Dames can define, 

Che olde Pꝛouerbe ſaith, doth make ſome fwles fa ine: 
Be wie and pꝛeciſe, take warning by me, 

Craſt not the Crscodile, leaſt pon do rue: 
To womens faire woꝛdes, do neuer agra: 

Foz all is but lightie loue, tdis is moſt true, 


CANEXEs ſo daintie, Grample maybe, 
Whoſe ligutie lone cauſed poug IPHIS his woe, 
Bis trueloue was tryed by death, as pou ſee, 
Her lightie loue fozced the Knight therunto: 
Foz ſhame then refrayne,pon Ladies therfoze, 
Che Clondes they do vaniſh, and light doth appeare: 
Poa can not diſſemble, no hide it no moze 
Pour loue is but ligbtie loue, this is molt cleare. 


C Fo: Troplus tried the ſame oner well, 
Ja louyng bis Ladie, as Fame doth repozte: 
And like wiſe Penander, as Sto:tes doth tell, 
Whoſwam the ſalt Seas,to his lone, to reſozte: 
De true, tbat à rue, ſuch louers ſhould loſe 
Their labour ia ſekyng their Ladies vnkinde: 
Whoſe loue, thei did pzoue, as the Pꝛouerbe now goes 
Euen very lightie loue, lodgde in their minds, 


CJ fouche no ſuche Ladies. as true loue imbꝛate, 
But ſuche as to ligitie loue daply applie: 

And none wyll be grieued, in this kinde of caſe, 
Saue ſuche as are minded, true loue to denie: 
Pot frendly andkindly, 3 ſhew you my minde, 
Fap2e Ladies J wiſh vou, to vſe it no moze, 

But ſay what you lift, thus J haue befinde, 

Ebatlightieloue Ladies,you ought to abhoze, 


¶ Co truſt womens woꝛdes, in any reſpec, 
Lhe danger by mè right well it is ſæne: 
And Loue and bis Lawes, who would not negleq, 
he tryall wherof, moſte perpllous bene: 
Pzetendpng, theendyng, it J baue offended, 
J crane of you Ladies an Anſwere againe: 
Amende, and whats ſaid, hail ſone be amended, 
If caſe that your tightie loue, no longer do rayne. 


CEINIS Be Leonarde Gybſon. 
( Impꝛinted at London, in the vpper end 


of Fletlane, by Richard Jhones: and are to 
be ſolde at vis ſhop ioyning to the Souths 
welt Doze ot ig es Church, 
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5 "7 An Epitaph onthe death of the vertuous Mla- 
> trone,the Ladie Maioreſſe, late wyfe tothe right Honorable 
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LVCINA hath foꝛgot her Chardge, the fatall Fates haue don: 


8 

72 

5 885 The Pooꝛe haue loſt a Nurſe to helpe their nedie ſtate: 

I 9985 The Uitche ſhall want a periecte frende:as they can well relate. 
£7 2275 Thus Uitche and Pooze (hall want, her Aide at euerie neede, 

C3 CI Fo both Eſtates in daunger deepe:lhe laboured to feede. 

8 278 The Ritche with Counſelles ſwete, to cheariſh ſtyll che thought: 
£5 


8 928 So gentell, graue demure and wiſe:as ye pour ſelues expꝛeſſe: 

{22-9 That needes ye mult guch fooꝛth your Teares:and weepe with bytterneſſe 
'S £35 In fyne,both Ritcheand Pooze, haue iuſt cauſe giuen to wayle: 

£2. W% The Kitch in Counſell lacke a Frende, the Pooxe their Comkoꝛt fayle. 

833 The Troupeof maryed Daines, whiche ſhall her Uertues knowe: 

882 Dane olkercd cauſe, in bytter Teares, ſome tyme foz to beſtowe. 


r 


Loꝛde, (Alexander Auenet) Lid Maioz ofthe Citie of London. 
Who deceaſed the vii. Daie of July. 15 70. 


ep nome ye Muſes nyne, powꝛe out your Noates of wor: {75 

N. hoſe decker eee te oh Ae 1 1 
Whoſe Uertues(maugre Death,) cba lypeand laſt foz apt: 

7 5 > 1 881 ang aro diſplay. 


Dy | As flipng Fame in Golden T | 858 
Ire Ladyes leaue your ſpoztes; your Paſtymes ſet aſyde CY” 
To weepe this Ladies Fatall fine:CunDuictes of ſtreames 8 0 

Caſt off vour coſtiy Silkes: your Juelles nowe foꝛſatze: (pꝛouide. S NN 
To decke your ſelues in mournynge Weedes, now poaſtynge halle do make: 4 


"Hike 
N * 


Helpe now pe faythfull Wyues, to wayle this faythfull Wyte: 
Whoſe flowynge Uertues were not Hyd, whyle lhe enioped lyte, 
As well to Frende as Foe, her Curteſie was knowne: 
But now the Goddes baue thought it good, to clayme agayne their owne. 


'CLOTHO hatb leit the Rocke of lyfe:and L A CH As longe hath ſpon. 
Theſe werie or their wonted toyle,at inightie 10 VES Decree: 

To whom the Heauens the Earth and Sea:and all thynges Subtect bee. 
The Siſter dire,fearce AT R OP OS, with ſchoꝛtchyng cuttynge Kny.e, 
Hath ſhed the Thꝛeede that longe dyd holde, this Godly Ladies Iyte, 
Whoſclolle deare Dames bewaple: and weepe with inany a teare : 

Fo: you (hall iniſſe a Matrone graue. in daunger pou to cheare . 

Whoſe Counſell in their ncede.her Neighbours could not want: 
Her Helpe vnto the Comkoꝛtleſſe, could neuer pet bee ſcant. 
Unto the pooꝛe oppꝛeſt, with Sickeneile, griefe and payne: 

To miniſter and giue relicfe:her Hart was ener fapne. 


The Pooze by Almes and lyberall Giftes:to tender longe ſbe ſought. 
But who ſhall haue the greateſt loſſe:Jknowe is not vnknowen, 
Her beſt beloued: the Wight whom ſhee, accompted foz her owne. 
The Loꝛde MAI OR whiche nowe doth rule: in LONDON noble Citie: 
Shall want her ſighf,(the greater ariefe, to miſſe a Mate ſo wittie 
A Phenyx rare,a Turtell true, ſo conſtànt in her loue: 
That Nature nedes muſt ſhowe her Foꝛce, her Huſbandes Teares to mou 
Who fo: the loſſe of ſuche a Wyfe: can ſobbyng Sighes refrayne - 
In whom ſo many Uertues dyd, continue and remapne. 
You Dainſelles deare Domeſticall, whiche in her Bouſe abyde: 
Haue cauſe to wayle,foz you haue loſt a good and godly Guide. 
Whoſe Lenptie and gentell Hart, you all haue knowen and felt: 
Fo: vnto vou in Courteous ſoꝛte, her Giftes che euer dealt. 
You Officers that dayly ſerue, her Loꝛde at euerp neede: 
Can teſtitie that vou haue loſt a Ladie kynde in deede. 


But ſith it is the Goddes Decree, to whom all Fleſh muſt bende: 
To take this Ladie from the earth, and bꝛinge her dayes to ende. 
Who can withholde that they wyll haue⸗ who dare their wyll withſtande⸗ 
To vayne it were foꝛ moꝛtall men, the cauſe to take in hande 
Her Uertues were ſo great. that they haue thought it meete: 
To tate from hence vnto the Heauens, her Chꝛiſtall Soule ſo ſweete. 
Which now incloſed is, with Aungelles rownde aboute: 
Suche hoape we haue, no other cauſe, is giuen vs foꝛ to doubt. 
Her Coꝛps (hall chꝛowde in Clape, the Earth her right doth crane: 
This Ladie yeldes her Parent too:her Tombe, her Cell and Gꝛaue. 
From whence,noKynge noꝛ Reyſar can, noꝛ Ruler bearynge ſwaye * 
Fo: all their Fozce and Puiſſaunce,once ſtarte oꝛ go awaye , 
Ill Fleſſhe ſhall haue an ende: as Goddes do graunt and wyll : 
And reape rewarde as they deſerue, hap good, oz hap it pl. | 
But thoughe that Death haue done his woꝛſte, this Dame to fake awaye: 
In ſpite of Death. her Uertues ſhall endure and laſt foz aye. 
CFarewell(O Ladye Deare)the Heauens haue choſen thee 
Hecepue this V ALE, J haue done:thou getteſt no more of mee. 


Quoth John Phillip. 


Imprinted at London by Richarde Iohnes. 


Poſt Funera viuit virtus. 
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He Scripture playne doth ſhow and tell, 


N Amonal the Sodomites vile: 
he did rebuke their noughty liues, 
S Both pong and olde, both men + wiues, 
> TUhp do you pour ſelues deflle? 
He often times with watry epes, 

their tauſe he didlament: 

He wept in Hart. in grenous wiſe, 
and bad them to repent, 
Deſiring: and pꝛaping, 
From ſinne they ſhould refrayne, 
L caſt Bodp, and Soule be, 
In cucrlaſtyng payne. 


God doth abhoꝛre that whoztth Bed, 


A hiche thonſands now therin are led, 


and thcrin ftpll doth dwell: 
They veidtyetr ſoules fo2 Sacrifice, 
To filthy finne in diuers wile, 
Unto the papnes of Hell: 
You rauenpngng&dp men (quoth he) 
That Kiches haue in ſtoare, 
cue to the poꝛe I ſay to the, 
The whiche coms to thy Doe: 
To Fatherleſſe, and Mpdowes tw, 
To ppttie them take papne, 
Bou Surffetters: and Dꝛonkardes now 
From this pour Sinne rekrapne. 


Then all in vapne, Lot pꝛeached ſtyll. 
Thep all did folow their.ſeite wyll, 


Foꝛ that was their deſire: 
Fo2 his counſell god they paſſed (mall, 
In filthy ünne they wallowed all, 
As filthy Swpne in Ppꝛe: 
Then div the Lo2de commannd that Lot, 
That he ſhould ſone depart; 
From amongſt the Sodomites ſo whot, 
Foz thep ſhould feele great ſmart: 
The Angell then to hym he ſaide: 
Come Kot and haſte awape: 
Foꝛ tyll the tyme that thou be gone, 
Nothynge be done there mape. 


& The Angell ſaid, lokepou not backe, 

©oſethat wofull fight and w2acke, 
UWhiche on them now ſhall light: 

Fo2 you out ot the To bone are bought, 


And are eſcaped from their wicked thoughts, 


TW herin they do delpght: 
Met Lots wyke ſhe turnde backe agapne, 
As ſone as ſhe was gone, 


Foy her offence ſhe turned was, 


Into a huge Salt Stone. 
M here ſhe doth ſtande continually, 
Bp Goddes decreed Judgement; 
Becauſe ſhe bꝛake, and did fozſake, 
Goddes god Comaundement, 


C The Gates of Heauen, God opened than, 
Do per and Bꝛpmſtone from thencecame, 
And on Sodome dolnne did rapne: 
Gomo:ra Lowne they didercell, 
As thicke as Yaple, the Fp2ett fell, 
And deſtroped was euerp man: 
Both man and Beaſt were burnd to Pucke, 
And Babes in Pothers lap: 
And eke the Chyldꝛen that did ſucke 
Du Pothers tender Pap: 
Vith Fier were thep burned, 
O Wokull grieuous ſight, 
Whey cryed, and ſhwked, 
To healpe no bote it might. 


Bow Lot in Sodome Towne did dwell 


| +NOfthe hoꝛrible and wokull Deſtruttion of, 


Sodome and Gomozra, Co the Tune of the nine Mutes. 


f 


O England thou like Sodomeart, 


C The Damſelles tearetheir coſtly guyſe 
Their pelow lockes downe to their eyes, 
And their Heare like Stluer Mper: 
Their ſownde did reach vnto the Clowdes 
With bitter te ares thep cryed alowde, 
All burnpnge in the fler: ä 5 
Theſe Townes like Gold p ſhpned ſo b2ight 
With flampng flier is conſumed: 
The mighty God hath deſtroped quite, 
And b2ought it to the grounde: oy 
That nonghtisicft the Trueth toſap $ 
But ſtinkpnge Poles and Welles: 5 
M hiche was a plate of bꝛaue detpghtes, 
And eke ot pleaſant ſmelles. 


¶ Thus were theſe Towns bꝛought to decay ; 
Both all and ſom the trouth to lap, Y 
ſaupng Lots Houſcholde then: 
And Lot hymſelſe was counted tuff, 
Tyli his Doughters tempted hym to luſt, 
As the Stozy ſheweth playne: 
Loe, wanton Girles whiche ſo doth burne, 
Jn Uenus pleaſant games. 
If that they may content their turnes, 
And eake their youthfull flames, 
Thep do deſire their Fathers Bed, 
Thecankredfleth to pleaſe: 
Alas that ye: ſo wanton ber, 
That you wpll neuer ceaſe. 


¶ Thou mightie Sod that ſitteſt on hie, 
O turne our Hartes fo2 thy mercie, 
That now amend we map: 
O Loꝛde thou ſapdſt, and it map ſo be, 
The Sodomits ſhould witnes be, 
Againſt vs at the latter dap: 
O heaup lapng, pt that theſe men, 
Shall ſoner mercy craue, 
Then we which know Gods ſainges, then 
WM hat tudgement ſhall we haue: 
O let vs bewaple vs: 
Our ſinnes doth fo abound, 
Fo2 in ſhozt ſpace J feare the Lozde, 
In wzath wyll vs confound, ' 


In filthy ſinne doth play thy part, 
What ſinnes are foundin the? f 
Thou doeſt exceede Sodome in ſinne, 
Chou careſtnot foꝛ Lots pꝛeaching: 
O theſe heaup newes wpll be, 
Pe be thon ſure, and ſure agapne: 
The ſtones that lieth in wall, 
Becauſe we do ſo ſoꝛe offend, 
To God fo2 plagues wyll call, 
Therfo:eletſe&, amends to be, 
And euerp one amende: 


God Koꝛde J ſay, graunt this a 
And thus J make — W 


CEINIS. 1 


. . 

Pin | . 

C: Impꝛinted at 

London by Richard Johnes foz # 

Henrie Ryrkham, —— — 2 

figne of the blacke Bop: at the 
middle No2th doꝛe of 


Paules church, 
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Aballad intituled. Pzepareye to 


To the Tune,of Pepper is blarke, 


— 
i. 
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| Doke vp my Loꝛdes, and marke iy wozdes, 


and heare what J ſhall ſing ve: 
Ind Subiects all,both great and ſinall, 
Now morke what word J bzing ve. 
Parnaſo Hill noꝝ all the ſkill, 
Of Aimphs o2 Muſes fapned: 
Can bꝛing about that I finde out, 
By Chiiſt him ſelfe oꝛdayned. 


Let wildom be, as it is J ſee, 
A gift oſt woꝛth the telling: 
Which neuer was ſo bought to paſſe, 
Where Pagans haue ben dwelling. 
Js nov in fine. by power Deuine, 
Among vs Englich planted: 
Which many a dap, was kept away, 
Ind many a one if wanted. 


Ind by that wiſdom,haue we had, 
Such p2oofe as yet was neuer: 

To Judge and deeme,both good and bad 
To our great coinfozt euer. 

Which ſithes we haue, now let vs hold 
This Tutchſtone is the triall: 

To beate the baggage from the Gold, 
and truth from falſe dental. 


And by this knowledge we do know, 
That euery thing is vaine: 
Beneath the Sonn, which heare below, 

We couet to attaine. 

Let not the ſpꝛight⸗ geue vs delight, 
To labour and attend vs: 

To ſeke to haue, betoꝛe our Gꝛaue, 
The ioy that Chꝛiſte may lend vs. 


In ſeking that, then muſt we nat, 
Build on the Sandy Surges: 

Nov ſow our Seede, where euerp Weede, 
His grace and bounty viges. 

Noz put our hope, in Pꝛeeſte oꝛ Pope, 
In Maſſe oꝛ other matters: 

Oz by our Dole, to ſaue our Houle, 

With killing einpty Platters. 


Oz bya Pardon to appeaſe, 
The Surkits ok our ſinning: 
Although our Fathers, had all theaſe, 
By wicked mens beginning 
No: let vs make our ſtock and ſtoꝛe. 
A burden to accuſe vs: 
Foꝛ doing ſo, ſo much the moꝛe, 
We tempt God to refuſe vs. 


Neither let vs once pꝛeſume ſo far, 
Ok inercy oꝛ of meekenes: 
To counterfait,to inake oꝛ mar, 
This Jinage 02 this likeneſſe. 
That our foꝛefathers did beleue, 
Were Gods, to geue and guide them: 
Such follies did the Chziſtians greeue, 
and Pagans now deride them. 


Remeinber once the latter law 
Left yet in Woyſes Table: 

That Neighbourlytoline in awe, 
It is moſt commendable, 


; CLbeNueene holdes the Plow, to contine w good ſeede, 
Truftie Subieces be readie fo helpe ifſhe neede. 


Then ſhouldſt thou not deſire to traue, 


Thy Neighbours loſſe oꝛ lacke: 
Neither exceſſe deſire to haue, 
That puts thy ſoule to wꝛacke. 


Neither Uſerp, noꝛ vſe at all, 
Df wonnen, wealth, oz Wine: 
Neither of aboundante. great oz ſinall, 
Ill gotten ſhould be thine. | 
Neither ſhould contention, craft increaſe, 
No: ſwearing beare the ſwap: 
No2 God vnſerued men as beaſts 
Would bzeak the Sabboth day. 


Then would the honour duly hit, 

To Parents Loꝛd oz King: 

Then would ther be no doubt a whit; 
To haue ſtoꝛe ot euerp thing. 

All this the new Law, with the old 
Doth Nip vs to remeinber: 

Euen as the Froſt, that waxeth cold, 

Doth Nip vs in December. 


And as vpon, a ſodain hegt, 
We ſoone foꝛget that freeſing: 

When God doth of his mercy great, 
Spare vs foꝛ lack of leeſing. 

So let vs think, ag Sommer ſhows 
GzeneGzalle to our deliting: 

We ſe that all the Gꝛaſſe that growes, 
Goth down with litle ſmiting. 


And when the Mowyer coins to Mowe, 
Tis ſone both Ripe and Kotten: 

This tale J truſt, ot hye and low, 
Will neuer be foꝛgotten. 

Dn Gods good Boohe, then let vs loke, 
Foz that which neuer faileth: 

Without which boke, by Booke,o: crooke, 
No wozldly wit pꝛeuaileth. 


God ſaue her grace that holds the lo 
To ſowe this truſty — : wa 
Though many a one be ſtubboꝛn now, 
And Harrow it but at leaſure. 
God graunt that he that Harrowed Hell, 
a non till th — her: 
nd you grace, that thinke not well 
Ok God that lo doth ſaue hir. f 


VV. Elderton. 


Impꝛinted at London, in Fleteſtræte, by William 
Pow, fo: Richard Johnes: and are to be ſolde 
at his Shop, iopning to the Southweſt 
doze of Paules Church, 
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(& 4 NEVVE BALIA 


DE INTITVLED, AGAYNST 


| Rebelliousand falſe Rumours. To the nevve tune of the 


Blacke Almaine, 


A Pat Rumozes now are raiſed of late 
FHP Within this Engliſh lande: 


Tobe caſe ſo harde doth ſtand, 
Jo euery one doth talke, 
PF\ There tongues contrary walke, 


And ſemes to meddell, of this and that, 


bY EM hich is not much koꝛ to be pzayſed | # 


There babling tongues, ſo large doth chatte, 
As fwliſhe fancye, moues them ſape, 
So out there foliſh talke they bꝛape. 

And euerp one doch beſie him ſtill, 

About the thing he hath no (kill. 


C Some of his neighboꝛs doth inquire, 
What newes abꝛode there is: 

At that he any thinge doth here, 

Ok thoſe that dyd amillke. 

Some longeth to here tell, 

Ok thoſe that dyd Rebell, 

And whether they be fled oz take, 
Thus ſtill inquirie they do make, 
Some ſapth to Scotland they be goe, 


And other ſapth it is not ſo, 
The Kumerous Deuell is now abzode, 


M hich makes them ſo to lape on lode, 


CY» 


CSome ſapth this yeare there ſhalbe hapte, 
Much trouble in the lande: C 
Df P;opheſies they carpe and clappe, 

As they that haue them ſkande, 

Doth tell them ſo abzode, 

And thas thep lape on lode: 


And filles the peoples eares with lpes, 
Thus Kumoꝛ ſtill abzode he flpes. 
M hich makes them now in ſuch a roze, 
As all true hartes map well deploze. 
And pꝛape to God il that he pleaſe, 
Theſe foliſh Kumozes once maye ceaſe, 


¶ And let vs nowe applye our tyme, 
In pzaper to the Lode: 

That hemap ceaſe this furious cryme, 
That now is blowne abzode. 

And euerp one to ſkaye, 

His tongue and nothing ſape: 

But of the thinges he hath in hand, 
And ſ& his beſpnes well be ſcand⸗ 
And not to meddle of Pzinces aces, 
What thep will do noz of there faces, 
It occupied, well we thus abpde: 
The Lode foz vs will well pzouide. 


C Foz ſarely Plagues we do deſarue, 
Moſt hozrable and great: 

Becauſe from God we till do ſwarne., 
And dayly doth him frette. 

And fill pꝛouoke his Jeare, 

UL hich glous as hotte as fpare: 

His Bow is now all redpe bent, 
Therkoꝛze in tyme let vs repent, 

Leaſt he fo2 ſinne do vs depziue, 


Foz warned folkes they ſape map liue⸗ 
And warning take by other men, 
WWytch we betoze our eves haue ſene. 


bpon Sciſſillia. 


Ae hane bard in Fraunte the Rumur there 

| That hath bene many a dape: 

Tyere countrey ſpoyled in Ruth andfeare, 

4 | Untotherecleane decape. 

With lofſe of many a man, 

Since firfk that ffurre began: 

And many a Noble hath bene flapne, 

A Duke, and eake aPaince certayne. 

Which weare the chtefe tapes of that land, 

Wuherfoze in hazarde now they ſtande, 
Foz where the chiefe are taken awaye, 
The reſt muſt nedes runne to decape. 


| TIn what eſtate doth Souldiers ſand, 
Great ruth it is to here: 

T bat there 1s wzought the Tirants hand 

! Wenedenot to declare. 

Crperiaunce well may ſhowe, 

WM hat numbers here doth flowe. 

Of Fiemminges fled from Tirantes hand, 

W bich daylycommeth to this land: 

Whoſe harts in wzath full long hath boyld 

And eake there Countrye cleane diſpoyld. 
Which thing may warne vs well J (aye 
Leaft that we fele the lpke decaye. 


C The Lode hath ſuffered vs full longe, 
And ſpared bath his rodde: 

M hat peace hath bene vs now among, 
A leuen peares pꝛapſed be God, 

And round about vs hath, 

Bene warre and cruell fapth, 

And all to cauſe vs to repent, 

Foz we deſarue woꝛſle punnichment, 
Then anp of theſe Landes bane done, 

I feare we ſhall be plagud right ſone, 
Thy Judgement ſure our God hath had, 
To plague the good ſtill foz the bad. 


CWhercefoze let vs with one accozde, 
Fall all to faſt ond pꝛape: 
And Pardon craue now of the Lozde, 
To kepe vs from decape. 
And leaue this murmozing ſpight, 
Which God doth not delight: 
The Scripture plapnelp doth declare, 
The Jſralites they plagued weare: 
Becauſe the murmered at there God, 
Therin we do deſarue lpke rod, 
With hartes denoute now let bs pzape, 
Lo kepe this Realme from all decape. 


ger 
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Finis. ꝙ. Thomas Bette. 
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. A Newe Ballade of a Louer/ 
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barte voth boyle, burne wich in my bzeſte: To ſhowe to thee mene 
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onely dire, my Cate and fare requelt, Py loue no toung can tell, ne pen can well delcrye: 
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C o loue is ſet ſo ſuet, 8 My toꝛps to lay w bleudp woũds, 


And kired on thee lo: 7 8 And to deuower me. 

That by no meaues J can abſtaine, pet would be thine owne, 
My faythfull loue to ſhowe, 8 IH, Co loue fun hartelpe: 

My wounded harte their koze: | ue fo2 loue againe, 
To thee fo2 helpe doth crye: lone dye. Se 


Extend thy loue fo: loue agatue, 
Oꝛ els foʒ loue J dye, 


| 
L Although the Gods were bent, N 
with greedie mynde to llape: GLA « 
Hy cozpes with cruell panges of death} FF 
And lyfe to take awape. N 
pet ſhould my faythtull harte, N. ertend thy love, foz loue againe, 
At no tyme from thee klye: I 5 "I M Oz clsfo;loueF dpe. 


Show lone therkoze fox loue againe, 
Oz els fo: loue J dye. 


mA 2. 

C Although the Sun were bent, > 4 =7 
c—_ me — beames: IP i tn [: 
and that mine eyes thzow greuss pigs, | YI PER 
Should fendkozth bloudy ſtreames. N 
pet would Juotkoz lake, WET ( 


To loue entperlpe: 1 
Extend thy loue. foz loue againe, 


But ſtyll to thee wolude crye: nn els koʒ loue I dye, 
To ſhowe me loue oz loue againe, ID, 71 „ 
Oz els foz lone J dye, e rethough the earth would gape, 
—_ _ > wn Indſwallowemetherein: 
C ve though ech ſterre were cournd; und that J ſhould toꝛmentyd be, 
Untyll a fiery darte: | In hell with euery fyn, 
Ind were all ready bent with payne, vet would be thy owne, 
To perte thꝛowe out my hatte. Co ſaue oꝛ els to ſpyll: 
pet coulde J not kozſake, how me thetfoze lyke loue againe 
To loue thee kaythkullye, _ On els tqou doſt mekyll. 
Extend thy loue foz loue againg, Finis. ꝙ M. Olb. 
Ozels fozloue J dye, 1 
EE CRY fJinpz(nted at London, in Fletſtrete 
pe though eche foule Werefozmde; + dc the ligne ofthe Faucon, by 
+ I56 8 


A erpent kell te be: | noplliam 
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Toe here the pearle, 
whom God and man dothloue: 
Loe here on earth, 
Je onely ſtarre ok light: 
yeretheQueene, 
hom no miſhap can moue: 
ochaunge hermynde, 
ram vertues chiek delight: 
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Loe here the heart, 
that lo hath honord God: 
That for her loue, 

we feele not ot his rod: 
Pray foꝛ her health, 
ſuch as good ſubiectes bee: 
(Oh puntely Dame.) 
there is none like tothee. 
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| Locherethe heart, 
that ſo hath honord God 
That for her loue, 

we feele not of his rod: 
Pray foꝛ her health, 
ſuchas goodlubuactesvte: 
(Oh Buncelp Dame.) 
there is none like tothe. 
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Cioyce with me ye Chꝛiſtians all, 
R To God geue laude and p2ayle: 


> The Rebels ſtoute haue now thefall, 


Their foꝛte and ſirength decayes. 


which hoped thzough their Traitrous traine, 


Their Pꝛince and natiue ſoyle: 
To put by their deuiſes vaine, 
Unto a deadly foile . 


And with their Armies ſtoute in Feilde, 
Againſt their Pꝛince did riſe: 


And thought by foꝛte of Speare and ſheilde : 


to win their enterpziſe. 


It was the Erle of VVeſtmerland, 
that thought him ſelfe ſo ſure: 

By the aide ofhis Rebcllious bande, 
his countrie to deuoure, 


The Erle cke of Northumberland, 
his Trattoꝛous parte did take: 


With other Rebels of this Lande, 
ſoꝛ Aue Maries ſake, 


Saping they ſought fo2 no debate, 
No2 ncthingels did meane: 


But would this Realine weare in the ſtate, 


That it befoze Hath ben. 


What is that ſtate J would faine know? 
That they wouldhaue againe: 

The opiſh Maſſe it is J trowe, 
With her abuſes vaine. 


As by their doings may apeare, 

In comining though ech Towne ? 

The Bibles they did rent and teare, 
Like Traytours to the Crowne. 


And Trayfours bnfo god likewiſe , 
By right we map them call: 

That do his lawes and woꝛde deſpiſe, 
Their Country Queene and all. 


The lawes that ſhe eſtabliſhed, 
Accoꝛding to Gods word, 

They ſeeke to haue aboliſhed, 
By fozce of warre and ſword. 


Foꝛgetting cleane their lopaltie, 
That to their Prince they owe: 
Their faith and eke fidelitie, 


That they to hir ſhould ſhow. 


And rather ſeeke to helpe the Pope, 
His honour loſt to winne, 

In who:n they put their faith and hope, 
To pardon al their ſinne. 


That if they ſhould their natiue Land, 
Their Queene and God denie: 


They ſhould haue pardon at his hand 
Fo: their iniquitie. „ 


Thertoꝛe with thoſe that loue the Pope, 
They did their ſtrength employ: 

And therby ſteadfaſtly did hope, 
Gods flocke cleane to deſtroy, 


Ind then ſet vp within this Land, 
In euery Churche and towne: 

Their Idols on Noodeloftes to ſtand, 
Litze gods of greate renowne. 


wet Penre Rirhbam, anv are to be ſolde 


A Ballad reioylinge the ſodaine fall,” 


hat thought todeuower vs all. 


Their Aulters and tradicions olde, 
With painted ſtocke and ſtone: 

Pardons and Maſles to be ſolde, 
With Kerve leyſon. 


Friers ſhoulde weare their olde graye Sownes, 


And Maides to ſhꝛift ſhould com: 


then Pꝛieſtes ſhould linge with ſhauẽ Crownes 
Dominus Vobiſcum 


Ill theſe and ſuch like banefies, 
Should then beare all the ſway? 

And gods woꝛd though ſuch fantaſies, 

Should cleane be lapd away. 


But like as god did them deſpiſe , 
Which were in Mopſes daves: 

That did a calfe ot gold deuiſe, 
Is god to giue him pꝛayſe. 


Ind foz the ſaine Jdolatry, 
In one day with the ſwoꝛd: 

Did thꝛe and twenty thouſand dye ; 
That did neglect his wozde. 


The Childzen eke of Jſraell, 
In Ezechias time: 

He made ainong their Foes to dwell, 
That did Coinmitte that Crime. 


But when that Ezechias pꝛaied, 
To God to helpe his owne: 

The Loꝛde foꝛth with did ſend thein aide, 
Their Foes weare ouerth:owne, 


AHund:ed Thouſande Eightie Fine, 
By Gods AFungelles weare llaine: 
And none ot them were lekt aliue, 
That toke his name in Uaine, 


Senacheris alſo the Ringe, 


Then of the Allirians: 
As he his God was honouring, 
Was ſlaine by his two Sonnes. 


Like as he did thoſe Rebels ſtill, 


Which did his flocke purſewe: 
From time to time of his free will, 
By fo2ce of Warre ſubdewe. 


Is Hollifernus and the reſt, 
He put them ſtill to flight: 


That had his little locke oppꝛeſt, 


In preſence ot᷑ his ſighte. 


So hath he now theſe Rebels all, 
Thꝛough their vngodly trade: 
Caſt downe into the Pit to fall, 


That they foʒ others made. 


To whom ſtill daily let vs pꝛaye, 
Our noble Queene foſende, * 


A Pzoſperons Raigne both night and day, 


From her foes to defende. 


Her and her Counſaile, Nealme and 
During her noble life: = 


And that Ill hap inay them befall, 


That ſeeke foꝛ Warre and ſtrife. 
FINIS. 


Amppinted at London, in Fleeteffreete, by Willfam, 


at his ſhop at the middle Nozth doo 
ofPaules Churche, ” 
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5A merie newe Ballad intituled the ptianyng of the Baſket: EY 
And zs to bee ſonge to the tune of the doune rigbt S quire. 


| . moꝛe deny, Tantara, tara, tantara, 
= The which by me as may appeare 1 _ withereefher wopdes he heares: 
ts here expꝛeſte. The Baſket pinde, the Page departes, But pet it grieued hym moge tokeele, 
when all is paied: the blood about his eares. 


Dith tantara, tantara, tantara, 
foꝛ this belonges thereto: 


He ſpurres his cutte, the Jade ſtartes, Pet vp he ſept full ſtoutly then, 


de Nith bi be was ſofrai 
d Qith bitter bꝛoyles, and bickerpngbloſe, as a rated: and bomde me Jone 
S2 and ſtrife with muche avoe, * | — . IN That ſhe lent, he ſo paide agatue, 
7 Marke then foz now this maruellftrange,. Pet when he comes foꝛ tariyng long T — — 
4 Tull derlare: 2 | 7 antara, tara, tantara, 
bis Maiſter chafes and chides. and getts hi 
A Joigner ſent his man to change, ONES getts his Supper too: 
money fot ware. Dis Piltres too as one halfe madde, Ind made her ſitte andeate withhym, 
858 Tantara, tara, tantara, . i although with muche a doe. 
* vnto the toune he goſe: ng he tarted had. His maiſter ontl 
8 ; he moꝛowe nexte 
XS And hatted to the Chandlers ſhop, 3 — — : : ofthis was glad: | * 
82 his money to diſpoſe. : he ſpake his Diffrecfaire: His miſtres was herewith ſo vexte, 
5 _ ſee the chaunce 15 Chandler die, And tolde her Ce ſhould knowe thecaufe, Ta = — 8 — : 
| as gone to dꝛinke: his Iri | "a eas 
x) at ice and lincke: Then boldly he began his tale, Foꝛ now the Joigners wife to pinne, 
8775 Tantara,tara,tantara, N * alle 5 the Balket muſt pꝛepare. 
L ; 8 efwirt chele to | F 
Ce) , whercat his wife did ches: had 1 A — Deaudly dle, Per houſebande by his mans good happe, 
t, 45 2 —_ phages 3 Tantara, tara, tantars N 
02 to ſetke her good man Nate. ä the Chandiers with And makes her now ſpite ofher cappe, 
a She ranged foxthe and could not reſte, Mould not intreated be to pinne. „ ee 
5: vpon the molde: the Ba kct fox bis life 3 Tautara, tara, tantara, 
Alben Ce hym founde,the bedlam bealte, ,_. Wb agatne he doeth replie: 
929 beganne to ſcolde⸗ Till he to beate her did beginne, CUulf you the Baſket yinne oz no, 
with bounſpng bloole: che ſtoutly docth denie. 


Tantara, tara, tantara, 


K | | | 
8 S quoth ſhe vuthꝛiktie knaue: Then quickly ſhe in poſte topinne, 


Then with a bedſtaffe he to baſte, 


Et thou de at the good Ale tappe, the Baſked gosſe: her doeth beginne: 
85 thou haſt that thou wouldeſt haue. 8 Yet would — bon al his hafte, 

This quiet man acquainted was, But ſure his wif jr this, the Balket pinne: 

ich c s heare this tale, Tantara tara. t 
with her rough talke: was quite bereft of bliſle ora, 

V Aud paciently voethwich — = es. AI, Oooare bepmg dorms | 
57.7 ei emed nr. i r 
728 Cantara,tara,tantara, n its ame doeth runne. 
9 at home ſhe founde hym plate: r 9 ame: And to this ioylly Juſtice wife, 

:2 Tillhe had ſerucd his cuſtomer, . diſcoueryng all: 
* akè then be Janne the frate, quoth he fo) all hi 3 bl ooſe _— — and her what ſcrike, 

5 Foz hauyng doen, hold hett quoth he, The knaue che Baſket ſhould haue pinde, — __ antara 

Z the Baſket Dame: bym ſelf ſpight of bis nole, whom ſhe would faine haue b. 

& Goe goſſip giue it hym and ſee, | | Je would taine haue vounde, 
23 you pinne the lame. Here then her houſebande did beginne, Ants che peace ik by the happe, 

BE Tautara.tara,tantara, Re -_ i = | there might luche meanes be founde, 
ez nowdocth the ſpozte beginne: . 8 ethe Balket pinne, Of this her freude the frauc ke couſent, 
eg Roowe thou quoth He (ir knaue that J, Tantara _ . — . the ſone had wont: 

. the Baſket will not pinne. to hym che pl aft pte . Todoefoz her incontineut, 

Cf Her houſebande ſoꝛe inſenſte dib\weare, That ſhe the Baſket would not pine, 8 * 

. 5 | antara, tara, tantara, 
by ſtockes aud ſfones: thereof he might be bolde. tis Tuſtite wif Fe. 
beg She lhould on els he would prepare, Then thei hereof foꝛ to confe Ver goſſipps ſi 3 
7 „ 0 baſte ber bones. n A ee date vnto, 
Tantara, tara, tantara, * M e of ed 5 : her houſcbande to diſcloſe. 

8.2 quoth he Jle tame pour to que, th > _—_ 1 arte, Her houſebande hearyng by this tale 

SLY Aud make you pinne the Baſketto, eee 3 how all thynges ſtood: | 

Se doubt nut cre it be long, the thirde roethn ks ginne In mynde he at this iefte ſo ſtale, 

825 Then with a baſtian that toode by, The ſillie Pace to get ſome meate, 3 laugh a good. 

C2 whiche he did ſmell: in haſte daeth hye hem in, Tantara, tara, tantara, 

It ber he freely did let flie, No tw! it am v 8 alittle moze oe: 1 

Q; and bumbde her well J: f ade vnto the maide 2 This Julkice would haue taught his wike, > 
28] Tantara,tara,tantara, _ ſtraight doeth goe: | to ptune the Baſket too. 

vnguentum Bakaline: 1 - 8 Now all good wiues beware hy this 

5 Did make this houſwife quickly pine, 3 ee yvour names to blot: F 

the Valket palſyug line, een The Baſket pinne with quietneſſe: 

a caulyng hym knaie and ſot, as 3 ) qUietnence: 

: | nd v'ed act p 
N This paſtyme ple aſcy well the Page, 6 — _ _ Tantara, tara, tantara, 

b. that alltbis white: 5 858 be counſailed by pour frende: 
8.2 Sat on his hoꝛſe, and ſawe this rage, Oence koꝛthe take heede ol makyng ſtrife, And ok this Baſkettes pinnyng now 
2 and bitter bꝛople: thou knaue quoth ſhe: 4 enough and ſo an ende q 
58 Tanutara, tara, tantara. Bet wixt thy maiſter and his wife Finis. ꝙ T ider 

15 | . I . / „ Rider. 

25 te good wier doeth retite, where loue ſhould be: | 
88 C Impꝛinted at London foꝛ 
Cy the litt. e Nozth dooze 
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A prettic newe Ballad. intyruled: 
The Crowe ſits vpon the wall, 
Pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


To the tune of, Pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


A We they halt be they lame, Be ſhe cop be ſhe pzoud, 
Be ſhe Lady be ſhe dame, Speake lhe ſoft o2 ſpeake ſhe loud, 
If that ſhe do weare a pinne, Be ſhe ſimple be ſhe flaunt, 


„ , 


Kepe lhe tauerne oꝛ kepe ſhe Inne, Doth (be trip oꝛ doth (be taunt, 


a v3 


/ po: | VESz Se Either bulke bouth oz ſtall, the Crowe ſits vpon the wall: 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


þ 
N 


| The godwife J do meane, Is ſhehnſwike is ſhe none, 
Be ſhe fat oꝛ be ſhe leane, Doth ſhe dꝛudge doth ſhe grone, 
kX Whatſoeuer that ſhe be, Is the nimble is ſhe quicke, 
This the Crowe tolde me, Js ſhe ſhot is ſhe thicke, 

ſifting vppon a wall : Let her be what ſhe ſhall : 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


JS 
WW 


W 
Nan 


2 
E | 
* j If the godwile ſpeake aloff, Be they ritch be they poꝛe, 
NY Ss that you then ſpeake ſoft, Is ſhe honeſt is the whoze, 
NE Whether it be god oz ill, Weare ſhe cloth o2 Ueluet bꝛaue, 
9 8 Let her do what ſhe will: Doth ſhe beg 02 doth ſhe traue, 
ZE and to kæpe pour ſelfe from thzall, Uearc ſhe hat oz ſilken call: 


plcaſe one and pleaſe all, 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 


It the godwife be diſpleaſed, Be ſhe cruell be ſhe curſk, 
All tbe whole bouſe is diſeaſed, Come ſhe laſt come ſhe firſt, 


Pleale one and pleaſe all, 


Be they great be they ſmall, And therefoze by my will, Be they young be they olde, 

Be they little be they lowe, To pleaſe her learne the (kill, Do they ſmile do they ſkould, 

So pypeth the Crowe, Leaſt that ſhe ſhould alwaies bꝛall: though they do nought at all: 
ſitting vpon a wall: pleaſe one and pleaſe all, pleaſe cne and pleaſe all, 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all, pleaſe one and pleaſe all, pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 

that yon bid her do ought Khough it be ſome Crowes guiſe 

T they white be they black, — the n — * . Dftcntimes to tell lyes, ""_= 
Haue they a ſmock on their back, And though that you be her godman, Pet this Crowes wo2ds doth try, 
Dea kircher on her head, Pon pour ſelfe muſt do it than, Chat her tale isnolye, 


Fo2 thus it ts and euer ſhall: 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


Whether they ſpin ſilke 02 thzed, it in kitchin oꝛ in hall: 
whatſocner thep them call ; 4 33 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all, pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 


Be they lattifh be they gay, Let her haue ber owne will, Pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 


Lone thep Woz2ke oz lone thep pla Thus the Crowe pypcth ill, Be they great be they ſmall, 
Uuldatloener be thep2 1 — — ſhe command, - they _ oy lowe, 
Dꝛinke they Ale oꝛ dzinke | that you do it out of hand, OPENS. TIENC, 

75 ws * whenſoenr ſhe doth call: ſitting vpon a wall: 


whether it be ſtrong o2 ſmall ; 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 
pleaſc one and pleale all, 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all, 


FINIS. RT. 


pleaſe one and pleaſe all; 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all. 


= — = ” they ſweete, Be they wanton be they wilde, 
e they ſhꝛewiſh be they merke, Be they gentle be they milde: a | 
Weare they ile oz cloth ſo god, Be ſhe white be ſhe b:owne, C Imp rinted at London for 


Ueluct Bonnet oꝛ French-hov, Doth ſhe ſkould 02 doth ſhe frowne, Henry Kyrkbam, dwelling 


Uppon her head a Capoz call: Let her do what ſhe ſhall : at the little North doore of 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all, pleaſe one and pleaſe all, Paules at the ſigne of the 
pleaſe one and pleaſe all. pleaſe one and pleaſe all. blackeBy- 
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Hen Sod koz ſyune ,to plage hath mit 
Although, he longe defarde , 


He tokens truly, ſtraunge bath ſent 
To make bps foes a fearde. 5 0 


That they thereby, might take remozce 
Of their pil lpke miſpent 

And moze of loue, then feare oz fozce 
Their fozmall faultes repent, 


Wetozr the earth was onerflowen 
With waters huge thzoughout 

He ſent them Noe, that holy one 
W ho daplp went about. 


To call them then, to Godlp lyfe 
At whome they laughte and fumve 
He was contemde of man and wypfe 
Tpil thep were all conſumde. 


Toth did pꝛeache molt earneſtiy 
But it did not pꝛeuaple: 
Then kyꝛe and bꝛymſtone verely 

Upon them doune did haple, 


Pharaoes beart bad no remoꝛce 
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The peare betoꝛe Uaſpatian came 

The Jewes a heyfer dꝛeſt 

Mhiche beynge ſlapne, did calue a lama 
Chts ſygne they ſonc did welt. 


As others doe, and ſtyll haue done 
In making it as vapne 

Oz els good lucke, they ſaye ſhal come 
As pleaſe their fooliſh bꝛapne. 


The Heathen could fozeſe and ſape 
That when ſuche wounders were 

It did fozeſhew to them alwaye 
Chat ſome yll hap dzew nere. 


The ſcripture ſapth, befoze the ende 
Df all thinges ſhall appeare 


God wtll wounders ſtraunge thinges ſende 


As ſome is ſene this peare. 


The ſelpe infantes, vopde of ſhape 

The Calues and Pygges ſo ſtraunge 

Mith other mo of ſuche miſhape 
Declareth this wozldes chaunge. 


But here, lo, ſee aboue the reſt 


ſhoulde ſeke to lyue hencefoogzth 
In Godly lyfe alwape 


Foz theſe be tokens now ſentfoozth | 


To pzeache the later dape. 


Alſo it doeth demonſtrate plapne 
The great abuſe and vyte E 
That here in Englande now doeth rapgne 
Lhat Ponſtrous is the gupſe. 


By readinge ſo2tes, we ſhall fpnde 
In ſcripture, and elles where 

That when ſuche thinges came out of kynde 
Gods w2ath it did declare. 


But if we lightelp wepe theſame 
And make but nyne dapes wonder 
The Lozd our ſtoutnes, ſone will tame 
And ſharpelp bzinge vs vnder. 


Then ponder wel betymes, long paſt 
The ſequel of ſuche ſignes | 
And call to God by pꝛaper in baft 
From ſinne to chaunge dure myndes. 


Repent, amende bothe hygh and lowe 
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Though wounders ſtraunge he ſawe A Ponlfer to beholde Tye lerne of God embzace 
But rather was therfoze the — — — from — b:efk To lpue therto, as we ſhould doe 
Without all feare oꝛ awe. To monſtrous to be tolde. God gyue vs all the . a 
WO: tg 5 Scene g Wpncent; a 
In raginge ſeas, were all foꝛlo dert tf if . cher, bot be he and hys wyfe being of he eſt 
And then be felt the rod 5 * li YE LES at This days quiet conuerſation. They bauing had _ © Ill 
| ; got to make the quake. befoze, in natural pꝛopoztion: and — 'F 
_ _ 12 yon N — „ N Pꝛinting arte this her full tyme. no | | 
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The true diltripcion ofa Childe with Ruffesbozne 
mthe parich ol Micheham in the Coũtie of Surrey in the yeere of our Lozd.Y.D.LXvi, 
 Thefozpart and the back part 


ö 


Mm. 


* 


1 
N 
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bis preſet veere ot our Lo? M. D. L xbi the. vii. day of June one Helene Jermin the wife of John 
2] Jermin Duſbandman Dvvelling in the pariche of Micheham was delfuered of a Woman Childe 
named Cpꝛiſtiã beeing aftut this maner a fourme eee is to ſap,the Face comlp a oł a cheerful 
Acountenaũce. The Armes and hands, Leggs and Feet ot rigyt chape, and the Body wall other members 
2 bbherunto appetteinig, wel pꝛopoꝛeiõed in due kourme & oꝛder, ſauing yp it is as it were wunderfully clothed 
vith ſuche a Fleſſhy ſkin as the like at no. hath ben ſeene. Foz it hath the ſaid fleſhy ſkin behinde like vnto a 
Leckerchef growing fromthe beine akg 8 z vp vnto the neck as it were with many Ruffes ſet one after another 
nd beeing as it were ſomtth ing ga d, euery Ruf about an inche bzode hanig here growing on the edges ofthe 
ame.a ſo w Ruffes coming duer Þ Shoulders and couering ſome part of þ Armes pꝛoteding vp vnto the nape of the 
eck behinde and almoſte round about the neck, like as many womens Gownes be. not cloce to gtther befoze: but that 
e thꝛote beeing (with a faire white ſkin)bare betweenebothe the ſides of the ruffes, the ſaid ruffes about the neck 
:etRg double and as it wereghick gathered muche like vnto the Rulfes that many do vſe to weare about their necks, 
( This Childe befozſaid{the day of thedate vnder wzitten)was tobe ſeene in Glene Alley in Suthwark beeing 
iue and x weeks olde and ti i. dapes not vnlikly toltue long. 


Can Admonition vnto the Reader, 


Cher ſquares our ſquaring doth ſet ont, 1 CBut poets tales may paſſe and go, 


— A. A_—_ 


um 
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His picture pꝛeſt in paper white, 
our nature s doth declare: 


this here our heres doth checke: as trifels and vntrueth: | 
Whoſe fourme ſo ſtraunge by un This monffroufe monſter out of dout, When ruffes of fleſſhe as J do trowe, 
map lerne vs to beware. (tures ſpite agrerth in eche reſpect · hall moue vs vnto ruthe. 
C By natures ſpite, what do 3 ſape⸗ (Dur filthy liues in Pigg? are ſhewd, ¶ Defoꝛmed are the things we were, 
doth nature rule the roſte⸗ dur Pꝛide this Childe doth bere: de foꝛmed is our hart: 


Nap god it is ſay wel-J map: Dur ragg? and Ruffes that are ſo lewd, I The K oꝛd is w2oth with all this gere, 


by whom nature is toſt. beholde her lleche and here. repent foz fere of ſmaxte. 
C The ace ful faſre, the members all, C Our Beaſt? and Cattel plagued are, {1} CPzay we the Loꝛd our barf? to turn, 
ti 02der ſtand and place: all monffrouſe in their ſhape: whileſt we haue time and ſpace: 
But pet to muche: by natures thzall, And eke this C hilde dothwel declare, Leſt that our foules in hel do burn, 
doth wozk a great diſgrace, the pꝛide we vſe dt late. ,-, 14 - foz voiding ot his grace. 
C This ruffeling wozld in ruffes al rolde, ¶ Our curled here her here doth pꝛeche⸗ | | CAndyÞ O England whoſe womikinde, 
doth God deteſt and hate: our ruffes and giſes gate: | in ruffes do walke to oft: 


As we may lerne the tale wel colde, 


Our ffraunge attire wherto wereche, | 
of Childzen bozne of late. 


our fleſſhe that pleſe we map. 


Parſwadethem ffil to bere in minde, 
this Childe with ruffes co ſoft. 


| | 
CWAhat meanes this childe by natures C The poet tellethhow Dapbenes was, CInfourme as they in nature ſo, 
thus Kuffed fo2 to be: (work: tranſfozmd into a tree: | a maid the is in ded: 
But by theſe Kuffes our natures ſpurk, I And 70 to a Cow did paſſe, | God graunt vs grace how euer we go, 
we might be holde and ſee. fl « ffraunge thing foz to fee, | f 2 to repent with ſperd. 
. th FINIS. . 


AImpꝛinted at London by John Lllde and Richarde Johnes and are to be ſolde at the Long Shop adioining 
-nto S. Mildꝛedg Churche in the Pultrie and at the litle bod 3 the Nozthwelt 
dooze ot Paules Churche, Anno domint. M. D. Lxvi. the. xx. vt Juguſ 


ad R 2 

The true diltription of à Childe with Ruffes bo. n 

in the pariſh ol Picheham in che Coũtie of Surrey in the peere of our Loꝛd. M. D. L Tpi, 
Thefoz part . 


1 . r 
* 


Is > 
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A SOts pꝛeſẽt peere of dur Loꝛd. M. B. xvi the .vii. day ok June ene e Termin the wife of John 
© <4 Jermin Pulbandman Dwelling in the bericht bf Bichehan Ari 7 6 Man chude 
named Chriqiä peeing after this maner = ume rou¹¹ỹ⸗i. Chat is to ſay, the Tate tomiꝑ a of a cheerful 
5 e suntenauce. Che Armes and hands, Leggs and Feet of right chape , and the Body wall other members 
EtFtherunto apperteinig, wel pꝛopozciõed in due kourme a n bach ke it is ag it were wundertully clothed 
with che a Fleſchy ſkin as the like at no time hath ben ſeene. Foꝛ it Hath the 1 flefſhy ſkin vehinde litze vnto a 
Neckerchef growing fromthe keines ofthe Back vp vnto the netk as it were with many Rutfes ſet one after another 
zend beeing as it were ſomthing gathered, euery Rur about an inche bꝛode hauig here growing om the edges ok the 
me, a ſo h Ruffes coming duer p Shoulders and couering ſome part of þ Armes pꝛoceding vp vnto the nape of the 
!;2c> behinve and almoſte round about the neck,like as many womens Gownes be,not cloce to gtther vetoze: but that 
he thꝛote beeing (with a faire white ſkin)bare betweenebothe the ſides of the ruffes, the ſaid ruffes about the neck 
being double and as it were thick gathered, muche like vnto the Rutes that many do vſe to weare about their necks, 
I This Lhilde befozſaid(the day of the date vnder wzitten)was tobe ſeene in Glene Alley in Suthwarkbeeing 
6:10? and x weeks olde and ini. dayes not vnlikly to liue long. 


An Admonition vnto the Reader, 


] CHerſquares aur ſquaring doth ſet out, 
this here our heres doth checke: 
This monſtrouſe monſter out of dout 


¶ But poets tales map pate and go, 
as trifels and vntrueth: 
When ruffes of fieſſhe as J do trowe, 


Hs pict'- 2 pꝛeſt in paper white? 
*, ©enrnatures doth declare: | 
Whoſe fourme ſo ſtraunge by na? 


may lerne vs to beware. (tures ſpite agre&th in eche reſpect. call moue vs vnto ruthe, 
Cy natures ſpite, what do J ſape? ¶ Our filthy lives in Pigg? are ſhewd, CD foꝛmed are the things we were, 
doth nature rule the roſte? dur Pꝛide this cbm Le £ ny defozmed is our hart: U. ; 
Nap god it is ſay wel J may: Our tagg? and Ruffes that are fo lewd, || The Lord is w2oth with a I this gere, 
hy whom nature ts tef, beholde her fleſhe and here. repent foꝛ fere of ſmaxte. 


E The face ful faire, the members all, 
in oꝛder and and place: | 
But petto muche:;bp natures thzall, 
doth wozz a great diſgrace. 


C Dur Beat and Cattel plagued are, 
all monſtrouſe in their hape | 
Andeke this Childe dothwel declare, 
the pꝛide we bſe of late. \. \... 


¶ Our curled here her here doth pꝛeche⸗ 

dur ruffes and giſes gate: * | 

Our ſtraunge attire wherto we reche, 
our lleſche that pleſe we map. 


2ap we the L oꝛd our hart? to turn, 
= left we haue time and ſpace: 
Left that our ſoules in hel do burn, 
' f bz voiding of his grace, 


Cand ß © England whoſe womikind#, 
in ruffes do walke fo oft: 
Parſwadethem ffil toberein minde, 
this Childe with ruffes ſoſoft. 


This ruſteling wozld in ruffes alroldg, 
doth God deteſt and hate: 

Is we map lerne the tale wel tolde, 
or Child en bozue ok late. 


Y | | 
Chat mcanes this childe by natures C The poet telleth how Daphencs was, C An fourmeastheyinnatureſo, 
thus Kuffed fo2 to be: (work: franſfo:md into a tree: a maid ſhe is in ded: 
But by theſe Ruffes our natures ſpurk, . 1 And o to a Cow did paſſe, God graunt vs _ _ euer we go, 
we mig) be holde and ſer. a ſtraunge thingfoz toe. foz to repent w th ſped, 
= 2 | | 54291. 4 Þ . 


a7 Imvuinted at London by John Allde and Richarde Johnes and are to be ſolde at the Long Shop adioining 
onto S. Mildzeds « burche in the Pultrie and at the litle cc o) adloining to the Nozthweſt 
booze of Paulles Churche, Inno domint. M. D. u rhi the ++ of 


. 


2 laufully begotten betwene Geozge 


The true deſcription oktwo monſterous childꝛen, 


Steuens and Margerie his wyfe, and boꝛne in the pariſh of Swan⸗ 


burne in Buckyngham ſhy2e, the. titf.of Apzill. Anno Domini, 158 6, the two childꝛen hauing both their belies faſt ioyned toge⸗ 
ther, and imbꝛacyng one an other with their armes: which childzen wer both a lyue by the ſpace of half an hower, and 
| wer baptized, and named the one John, and the other Joan, 


Read how Mique land was fraught 
fo2 their moſt filth like, 

With moſtrous ſhapes, confuzedlp 
that therin wer full rife, 


(But England now purſues their vyle 
and deteſtable path, 

Embꝛacyng eke all miſchefs great 
that moues Gods mightie wꝛath. 


C As theſe vnnaturall ſhapes & fozmes, 
thus b2ought foꝛth in our dapes: 
Are tokens true and mantikeſt, 
how God by dpuers wapes: 


Doth ſtyꝛre vs to amendment of 
; our vyle andcankredlyfe ; 

M hich to to much abuſedis, 

in man, inchylde, and wyfe, 


{ CUiwallowſoinfilthic in, 
and naught at all regarde: 

No2 wyll not feare the th2eats of God 
tyll we fo2 iuſt rewarde: 


e ſduerwhelmd with miſchefs great, 
'& which ready bent fo2 vs 
Fulllong ago decreed wer, 
| as Scriptures doth diſcus. 


I C\=oth tender babes ehe bꝛute beaſtes, 

| in (ave disfourmed ber: 

Full mante wayes heplaguestheearth, 
(as daply we mayle) 


(Thus mightie Due, to pearceourharts 
N theſe tokens ſtraunge doth ſend, 

To call vs from cur filthie Ipfe 
our wicked wares t amend, 
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And thus by theſe two childꝛen here, 
fozewarncs both man and wyke 2 

How both eſtates ought to bewaple, 
their vile and w2etched lyfe, 


CE Fo2ſure we all may be agaſt, 
to ſee theſe ſhapes vnkynd: 

And tzeblyng feare may pearce our harts 
our God to haue in mynd. 


C Foꝛ yf we pꝛinted in our bꝛeſt, 
theſe ſignes and tokens ſtraunge: 
Wold make vs from our ſinnes to ſh:ike 
our liues anew to chaunge. 


C But ſome pꝛoude bo aſtyng Phariſie, 
the parents wyll detec : 

And iudge with heapes of vglie vice 
their liues to be infec, 


No no, but leſſons fo2 vs all, 
which dayly de offend: 

Pea moꝛe perhaps, then hath the frends, 
whom God this birth did lend. 


C Foz yf you wyll with ſingle epe, 
note well and view the tert: 

And marke our Sauiours aunſwer eke, 
that thereto is annert: 


TW here his diſciples aſked him, 
toknow therein his mpnd : 

Pf greatter wer the parents ſinnes, 
o2 his that was bozne blynd. 


C Zo whom Chꝛiſt aunſwered in ab:ef, 
that neither hee, no2they : 

Deſerued had that croked fate, 
although they ſin each dap. 


C FINIS. ꝙ Ion Mellys Nor, 


mpꝛinted at London by Tlexander Lacy, fo: william Lewes: dwell 
CI EY Ly Holboꝛne cundit, ouer . the ſigne of the Plough. Pry in e 
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But to the end Gods glozfe great, 
and miracles diuine: 

Might on the earth apparaunt be, 
his wozkes fo2 to define, 


¶ Such lyke examples moued me, 
in theſe fo2getfull dapes: 

To rue our ſtate that vs a mong, 
vice beares ſuch ſwings and \wayes. 


CUtherein the godneſſe great of God 
we wap and ſet ſo light: 

By ſuch examples callyng vs, 
from ſin both dap and night. 


Where we doe runne at randon wpde, 
our ſelues flatterpng ſtyll: 

And blazyng others faults and crimes, 
yet we onr ſelues moſt pll, 


¶ But if we doe conſider right, 
and in euen balaunce wap: 

The ruine great ot hartie loue, 
among vs at this dap: 


And well behyld with inward epes, 
th emb2acpng of theſe Twinnes: 

That God by them vpb2aides vs foz 
our falſe diſcemblyng ſinnes. 


We would with Nininte repent 
our foꝛmer paſſed peares, 
Bewaplyng eke our ſecret ſinnes 

in ſacke cloth and in teares. 


C Therkoꝛe in time amend pour ſtate, 
and call to God foꝛ grace: 

Bewaple pour koꝛmer lpke and ſinnes, 
while pou haue time and ſpace. 


— 


ſhape of a monſtrous childe, 


C The trite repoxe of the foꝛme and 


at PucheHozkeſlepe,a village thzee 


myles from Colcheſter, the Countye of Eller, the rei. dae 
of Apzyllin this peare. 15 6 2, 


O, prayſe ye God and 
bleſſe his name 


Dis monſtrous world that monſters bꝛedes as 
Is men tokoze it bꝛed by natiue kinde (rife 
By birthes that ſhewe coꝛrupted natures ſtrife 
Declares what linnes beſet the lecrete minde. 
I meane not this as though dekoꝛmed ſhape 
etre alwayes link with fraughted minde with vice 
But chat in nature god ſuch dꝛaughtes doth ſhape 
Aclemblyng linnes that lo bin had in pꝛice, 
Do grolleſt faules buaT out in bodyes foune 
And monſter cauled ot want oz to much ſtoze 
Of matter,ſhewes the lea of ſinne: whoſe ſtoꝛme 
Orcflowes and whelnies bertues barren ſhore, 
Faulcpe alike in ebbe and eke in flowd, 
Wike diſtaunt both frommeane,both like extremities, 
peil greatſt exceſſe the want ol meane doth ſhꝛowde 
2115 want ol meane exteſſe from vertues meaneg. 
St contraryelt extreames conſent in ſinne 
vohich to bewꝛaꝛ to blindeſt eyes by ſyght 
Hehe lde a caife hath clapt about his chinne 
die chauderne relt whence nature placed it right. 
And tulld dunes doutfull leers to pꝛoue by ſpeache 
Them ſelues not talues, and makes the faſhion ſtale, 
In him behold by exteſſe from meane our bꝛeache 
= 119 41333 crceile yet want ok natures ſhape, 


His mightye handehath 
wrought the ſame, 


To ſhewe our mille beholde a guiltleſſe babe 
Reft of his limmes (fox ſuch is vertues want) 
Him ſelfe and pareates both inlamous made 
With ſinful byzth: and yet a woꝛldlyng ſcant, 
Feares midwyfes route:bew2ayenghts parentegfauk 
In want of honeſtye and erceſle ot linne. 

Made law full by all lawes of man. yet halt 
Ot limmes by God, ſeapd not the ſhamefull marke 

Of baſtard ſonne in baſtard ſhape deſcryed. 
Better farre better vngyuen were his lyte 
Than geuenſo.Foz nature iuſt enuped 
Her gyft to hym:and cropd wyth maymingknyfe _ 

His limmes, to wꝛeake her ſpyte on parentes (inns, 
Which, if ſhe ſpare vnwares lo many ſcapes 
As wycked would to bꝛeede wil neuer inne 
They2 liues declare theyꝛ maims ſaued frb their ſhapes 

Scoꝛchd in theyꝛ mindes(o cruel pꝛiuye mayme 
That feſtreth ſtyll, o vnrecured ſoꝛe) 

Where thothers quiting wyth theyꝛ bodyes ſhame 
They? parentes guilt, olt linger not they: lyues 

In lothed ſhapes but naked klye to ſkyes. 

As this may do whole foꝛme tofoꝛe thine eyes 
Through want thou ſeeſt, amonſtrous vglye ſhape 
Whom krendly would to ſinne doth terme a ſcape. 


Ing. Te N Tuyſdap being the. rri. dap of Apyyll, in this peare of our Loꝛde God a 
A tyouſand fyue hundzed thꝛe ſcoꝛe and two, there was bozne a man childe 


was lining, anv like to continue, 
C Impꝛinted at London in 4#celfretenereto S.Dunſtons church by Thomas Marſhe. 


ok this maymed koꝛme at Muche Hoꝛkeſley in Eſſex, a village about the 
myles from Colcheſter, betwene a naturall father and a natural mother 


¶ The Shape ol. ii. Moſters.M,D,Lrij 


Dis pꝛeſent pere of oure Loꝛd God a thouſande kiue Hundzed the ſcoꝛe and 
N SE! two, one Marke Finkle a Joiner dwelling beſide Charing croſſe by Weſt- 
\ | [miner had a Dow that bꝛought foꝛth one Pigge onely,vpon the ſeuenth 
les ot Mape beinge Alcention dape, the whiche Pigge had a head muche lyke 
[=%=X]vnto a Dolphines head with the left care ſtanding vp foꝛked like as ye ſee 
in this picture aboue and the right eare being like as it were halte a litle leafe being 
deuided in the middes charpe toward thend lying downward flat to the head without 
any holes into the headward. The t wo foze feet, like vnto handes,eche hande hauinge 
thze long fingers and a thumbe, bothe the thumbes growinge on the out ſides of the 
handes,the hinder legges growing very much backwarde otherwiſe then the common 
natural foꝛme hath ben ſeen, beeing of no good ſhape, but ſmaller fro the body to the 
middle Joint then they be trom the ſame Joint toward the foot. Ind the taile grow- 
ing an Jncheneare vnto the back then it doth of any that is of right ape. 
Cheſe ſtraunge ſights, the Al!mighty God ſendeth vnto rs that we ſhould not be foꝛ⸗ 
getfull of his mighty power: noꝛ vnthankful foꝛ his ſo greate merties. The which hee 
che weth ſpecially by geuing vnto vs his Holy woꝛd wherby our liues ought to be guided 
and alſo his wonderful tokens wherby we are moſt gentillp warned. 

But if we will not be warned neither by his wozd,noz yet by his wonderful wozkeg: 
then let vs be aſſured that theſe ſtraunge monſtruous ſightes doe pꝛemonſtrate vnto 
vs that his heauy indignacion wyl choꝛtly come vpon vs fox our monſlruous lyuinge. 
Wherfoze let vs earneſtly pzay vnto God that he wyl geue vs — earneſtly to repent 
our wickednes, faithfully to beleue his woꝛd:and ſincerelp to frame our liues aſter the 


doctrine of the ſame, 


C In Admonition bnto the Reader. 


Et vs knowe by theſe vgly ſights, 
* 2 and eke conſider well: 

* 8 That our God is the L oꝛd of mights, 
who rules both heauen and hell. 


33p whoſe ſtrong hand theſe monſters here, 
were foꝛmed as pe ſee: 

Chat it mighte to the wozld appere, 
almightie him to bee. 


AN dho might alſo vs men haue fozmde, 
after a Fraunge deuiſe: 

As bp the Childe of late defoꝛmde, 
appearcth in plaine wile, 


what might theſe monſfers to vs teache: 
which now are ſent ſo rife: 

But that we haue Goddes wurd well pzeacht, 
and will not mend our life. 


At which ſtraunge ſightes we meruel muche, 
when that we doe them ſee: 

Vet can there not be found one ſuche, 
That ſo will warned bee. 


And loke what great defo2mitte, 
In bodies pe beholde: 

Much moze is in our mindes trulp, 
an hundꝛeth thouſand folde, 


So that we haue great cauſe in deede, 
Dur ſinnes fo2 to coufeclſe: 

And eke to call to God with ſpeede, 
The ſame foꝛ to red2efle, - 


UUdich if we wyl not faple to doo; 
and purelp to repent; 

He wyl no doubt, vs comfoꝛt ſo, 
as ſhal our ſoules contente. 


Now ſith our God ſo louing is, 
and ready to fozgeue; 

UUbp doe we not abhozre all vice, 
and only to him cleaue. 


Sith he alſo his han de can ſhake, 
And ſone deſtrop vs all, 

Why doe we not then feare and quake, 
And downe befoze him fall, 


UUhp doe we not amend J ſape, 


Either fo2 loue oꝛ feare: 
why dꝛiue we of from dap to dape, 
And ſinning not fozbeare, 


Good lawes of lats renewde wee ſee, 
Much ſinne foz to ſuppꝛeſſe: 

God graunt that they fulfilde maye bee, 
To ouerthꝛow exceſſe. 


O Lo2d graunt vs alſo thy grace, 
That by repentance pure: 

In heauen to haue a dwelling place, 
Fo2 ener to endure, 


Amen. ꝙp. v. & ; 


Impꝛinted at London at the 
Shop in the r oe, 0s 
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E 75 this ſhape erte 
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In Gods power 

| ail fleſh ſtandas 
g the clap tithe 

Ho ters hands, 
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Softee ſuch Vices farre © | |. 
| As mizht the ſoule depraye | 
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| To faſhion enen 
| as he wyll, 
In good ſhape 
02 in pil 


Towucok aydſtone, who being vumaryed, played the naughty packe, and Was gotten with 
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Foꝛ waping firſt the galpyng mouth, 


A Warnyng to En 


— —— — — 
9 — 
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chile, being deliuered of the ſamechilde the. xxinj. daye of October laſt paſt, in the yeare of our 
*£22842)* ZL02D.156 8. at. vij.of the clocke in the after noone ol the ſame day being Sonday. which child 


| Sadler Goldſmith, beſides diuers other credibie perſons both men and women. 


gland. 


» Playn ſhewes thy monſtrous vice, | Diltigutes ſo the mouth: 


I bis monttrous ſhape to thee England | Their filthy talke , andpoyſonedſpcech, Ind as this makes it moſt monfiroug, 


Fo: Foote to clyme to head: 


If thou ech part wylt vnderſtand, That ſom wold think ther ſtood p bꝛeech So thote Subiects be moſt vicious, 


Ind take thereby aduice, | Such kilty it bꝛeatheth kozth. 


But ſtumęs tit fo2 no bie: 
Doth well let foꝛth the idle plight, 
Vhich we in theſe dates chule. 


It doth tull well declare: 
Vhat tauine and oppꝛeſſion both 
Is vled wyth gieedp care. 


Foꝛ, foꝛ the backe. and goꝛging paunch, | Foz tich and pooze, fo age and youth, 
Co lyue in wealth and eaſe: { Cc? one wand labour fl ye: 
Duch toplmen rake that none may taunch i Few leckes to do the deedes of truth, 
Thcirgreedy minde, noꝛ pleaſe, To yelpe others thereby. 
 Fotinſuch ſozt.their mouthes they infect, | The legſoclyming to the head, 
| Withlying othes, and flaightes: | What meanceth it but this- 
| Slaſpheming God, and Pꝛzinte reiect, That ſome do ſeeke not to be lead, 


Is they were bꝛutiſh beaſtes. But fo: to leade amis, 


That refuſe to be lead. 


| The hands which heue no fingers right The hinder part doth ſhew bs plapne, 


| MDurcloſe and hidden vice, 
Which doth behind vs run amapne, 
In pple and chametul wple. 


| FHherefoze to ech in England now, 
| Let this Monſter them teach: 


Co mend the monſtrous lite they how, 
| Leaſtendles death them reach. 


| CImpiinted at London by 
| John Iwdeley, dwellyng in little 


Bꝛitain Treete without Alterſgate, 
The. xrig. of December. 


g 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— 


ö 
| 


_ 


| 


* 


— — — 


CThed Big. 


which was tarrowed at Hamſted beſpde London the. t. da 
this pꝛeſent peare ofourLozd 80d. hl. P. Al. ꝗ„— 
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J2> Dispeeſentycareofourlozd 


dap ol October, where of. vii. were of right ſhape 
| ight was a wonderous Monſter, and 


monftrous then any that hath bene ſeene befoze this 
ig you may ſe by this picture. Ft hath a head contra» 
other of that kynd, 


n 


ry to all ot t hath a face without a note o 
epes, ſauing a hole tanding directly betwen the two — 


which eares be bꝛoad and long, ipke the eares of a bloude 
Hound, and a monſtrous body, iyke vnto a thing that were 


flean, without heare. t hat h feet verymonſtreus, with s endes ol them turning vpwards 
lyke vnto foꝛked endes, as it io n (et foozth here by theſe two pictures the one bein r 


the backe part. and the other the foze part. This monſter lyued two houres, and the reſt o 
themTlpued about halte a day. DE” 

C Theſe ſtraunge and monſtrous thinges, almighty G o D {endeth amongeſt vs,that we 
Wuld not be fo2getfull of bis almighty power, noꝛ vnthanketul fo: his great mercies to ple 
tifully po wꝛed vpon bs, and eſpectally (oz geuyng vnto vs his moſt holy wozd, whereby our 
lyues ought to be guyded : and alto his wondertul tokens, wherby we ougyt to be warned. 
But if we will not be inſtructed by his woꝛde, noꝛ warned by his wonderfull woꝛkes: then 
let vs be aſſured that theſe ſtraunge monſtrous ſightes do fozeſhew vnto vs. that his heauy 
endignatton wyl ſhoztly come vpon vs loꝛ our monſtrous liuyng. Mheretoꝛe let vs earneſt» 
Iv pzap vnto G O D that he wyll gene vs grace ſpedely to repent dur wickedneſles, faithful- 
ly to beleue his holy Goſpel, and cencerely to frame our lyues after the doctrine of the ſame 


to whomobe all pzayſe,honour,and gloz, Amen. 


¶ Impꝛinted at London by 


ALEXANDER LACY ford ARAT DEVVES, 


dwellyng in Poules church yarde,at the Eat 
end of the Church, : 
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¶ The delcription oka monſtrous Pig 
the which was karrowed at Hamfed beſpde London. the. xvi. day ol October 
this pꝛeſent peare ot᷑ our Loꝛd God. M. D. LXII. 
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His pꝛeſent yeare otour loꝛd 
G OD, a thouſand, fyue yundzed, thꝛee ſcoꝛe and two, one 
Robert Martin of Hamlted, in the countte of Mid. beſyde 


London, had a Sow the which bzought foꝛth. viii. Pt 
os the. xbi. day of October, where of. vii. were of right 1 — 
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And faſſion, but the eight was a wonderous Monſter, and 
moze monſtrous then any that hath bene ſeene befoze this 
time, as pou may le by this picture. It hath a head contra⸗ 

\ : 


Y 
5 
4 


( 


Mn 
ö 


) epes, ſauing a hole ſtanding directip bet wen the two eares 
which eares be bꝛoad and long, ipke the eares of a bloude 


„ hound, and a monſtrous body, iyke vnto a thing that were 
flean. without heare. It hath feet very monſtreus, with endes of them turning vpwards, 
Ipke vnto foꝛked endes, as it igplaynely ſet foozth here by theſe two pictures. the one being 
the backe part. and the other the koꝛe part. This monſter lyued two Houres, and the reſt of 
them lpued about halte a dap. 3 

CTheſe ſtraunge and monſtrous thinges. almighty 6 o D ſendeth amongeſt vs. that we 
ſhuld not be fozgetfull of his almighty power, noꝛ vnthankekul foꝛ his great mercies ſo ple 
tifully po wꝛed vpon bs, and eſpectally toꝛ geuyng vnto vs his moſt holy wozd, whereby our 
lyues ought to be guyded: and alto his wonderkul tokens, wherby we ougyt to be warned. 
But if we will not be inſtructed by his wozde,no2 warned by his wondertull woꝛkes: then 
let vs be aſſured that theſe ſtraunge monſtrous lightes do koꝛeſbew vnto vs. that his heaup 
endignation wyl choꝛtly come vpon vs fo: our monſtrous ituyng. Dherefoze let vs earneſt⸗ 
ly pꝛap vnto GO D that he wyll gene vs grace ſpedelp to repent our wickednelles, faithful- 
ly to beleue his holy Goſpel, and cencerely to frame our lyues after the doctrine of the ſame 
fo whomo be all pꝛapſe, honour, and glozy, Amen. 


Impunted at London by 


ALEXANDER LACY H ARAT DE V VES 


dwellyng in Poules church yarde,at the Eaſt 
end of the Church, 


* 


The true deſcription of a mont. 


Voꝛne in the Jle of wight, in this pꝛeſent yeareof oure Lozd God, M. Y 
IL JJ. the month of October, after this fozme with a cluſter ot 
longe heare about the Nauell.the Fathers naniets 
Janes Johnlun, in the parps of Freſwater. 


© 
4 


D mercy Loꝛde, ſvith one accozde, Now this late ſpght in Ale of Might. No carter eau, noꝛ pæynter then, 
“To the we call and crpe: Straungelp it is to tell: The ſhape moe vgly make: 
—\ N That ſo doth ſhow, in earth below, Two ch'ldzen bone, neuer befozne, As it ſelfe dot he, declare t je trutge, 
Suche wonders there be kell. Aſpghte to make vs quake 


* Typ wonderous wozkes daplpe 


| EY 
Mithin the rale, of fpue peres ſpace The one Jfynde, of Moman kynde, 


Moche monſferous ſights hath byn: Hauyng her ſhape all right: 
Of ſundy kynde, man bare in mynde, The other is, tranſpoſed this, 
And lone turne from thy ſpn. As pleaſeth the Loʒde of myght. 


M here natures art,vaty not her part, 


Let bs all feare, and in monde beare, 
Tus foꝛ me ſo monT-rou3: 
Chat no hurt wꝛauꝑnt, noz euill hath thanghfs 
M hat ſhall become of vs. 


Chat doth fill ſyn, and neuer lyn, 


Repent and pꝛap, a mende I ſay, 
Leue of thy wicked wapes: | In wozkynyg of her ſkylle: As men heapyng vp treaſure: 
Wye tyme dꝛawes on, thou muſt be gone, To lhapea right, eche lyuclp wight, Agaynfl the day. of wꝛath faz ape, 
Behelde this later dapes. Beholde it is Gods wyll. Of Gods heauy diſpleaſute. 
Ok Inkans ponge, agone not longe, Loo here pon ſee,befoze pour epe, Howe pꝛape wee all, bothe great and ſmall. 
Mitb calues and pigges which were: A man childe to beholde: Unto the Loꝛde of mig it: 
The tookens loo, miſhappen ſoo, A babe gyltles, defoʒmpd this. To gyuevs grace in Heauen a place, 


There to attapne his ſigat. 


Poſte wonderous to be tolde. 


M hiche crpeth to vs great feare. 


U pe that dothe beholde and ſee, this monſtrous fight ſo ſtraunge, 
Meru to pou a pꝛeacheng be, fromſynfull lyfe to chaunge: 
\\EW Foz in this latter dayes trulpe, the Lom ſtrau ge ſyghts doth hows, 
= = 25y tokens in the Heauens hpe, and on the yearth belowe. 
bs dothe demonſtrate to bs, the lyfe whiche we lyue in, 
M9 Pondter oughly to beholde, concepued was in ſxn: 

In ſhape bnparfett here to vewe, that nature hathe not dꝛeſt, 

A chylde now boꝛne by poꝛte moſte true this from the mothers bꝛelt: 

F 02 he that doth this thape beholde, and his swne ſtate will knowe, 

Will make tie pꝛoude Pecocke ſo holde, beare downe his tayll full low 

Nowe Lone ſende downe thy holy ſpꝛyte, the Confoꝛoꝛ of Joye, 

Foz to 2rect owz wapes aright, to dwell wity tire foz ape: 

And graunt we maye amende dur lyfe, act oꝛdyng to thy woꝛde, 

In cucry age botye Panne ano Myte, nowe graunt vs this good Lode, 


Finis quod John Barkar. 


C Jimv2-nt-dat I ondon fn J eteſtrete: at the Spgne ofthe Faucon, dy 
Mylliam Gꝛyttith, an are to be foive at his ſhop in ſaint Dunſtons churcyyarde , 
4a tae well of London.tde. viii. daxe of gouember. 
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8 Athe xvi. dape of this pꝛelent 
7 . "Ry 
month of June, in p peare of 
our Loꝛd God, M D. Lk. ix. 
This ſtraunge fiſhe ( whych 
vou ſee here pigtured) was 
taken betweene Callis, and 
Douer, by ſertayne Engliſh 
I |] Fiiſher men, whych were a 


7 


Merwonge ko mackrell. And 


- 


— d this ſraunge + merueylous 
— - ==> = JF;lhc, folowynge after the 
ſcooles of Mackrell, came ruſhinge in to the fiſher mens Nets, 
and bꝛake and toꝛe their nettes marueiloullie, in ſuch ſoꝛte, that at 
the kyꝛſt they weare muche amaſed ther at: and marueiled what it 
ſhould bee, that kept ſuche a ſturr with their Netts, foz they were 
verie much harmed by it, with bꝛeking and ſpopling their Netts, 

And then they ſeing, and perceiuyng that the Netts wold not ſerue 
i reaſon of the greatnes of this ſtraung Fiſhe, then they with ſuch 
'111ſtruements, ingins, x thinges that they had: made ſuch ſhift that 
they tooke this ſtraung Fiſhe. And vppen fridaye the moꝛowe after 
bꝛought it vpp to Billynges gate in London, whyche was the. xvii. 
pave of zune, and ther it was ſeene and vewid of manie which mar- 
veiled much at the ſtraungnes of it, Foz here hath neuer the lyke of 
it ben ſeene: and on ſaterdaye, being the .rvin, daye, ſertayne kiſhe 
mongers in new Fiſhſtreat, agreeid with them that caught it, fo2, 
and in conſtderacion of the harme, whych they receiued by ſpoylinge 
ther Netts, and koꝛ their paines, to haue this ſtrauuge fiſhe, And 
hauinge it, did open it and flaied ol the ſkinn, and ſaued it hole. And 
adiudging the meat of it to be good, bꝛoyled a peece and taſted ok hit, 
and it looked whit like Ueale when it was b2oiled, and was good x 
lauerie, (though ſumwhat ſtraung) in theeating, and then they ſold 
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Che true diltription of this marutilous ſtraunge 
Wang é 


ing ok this ſtraunge Filhe, with the length # bꝛedth. xc. 


I 


* 
— 


of it that ſame ſaterdaye, to ſuche as would buy of the ſame, and they 
them ſelues did bake of it, and eate it fo2 daintie: and foꝛ the moꝛe 
ſerteintaintie and opening ofthe truth, the good men ok the Caſtle 
and the Ringes head in new Fiſhſtreat, did but a great deale x bakte 


ok it, and this is moſte true. 


ut His ſtraunge Fiſhe ts in length .rvii. foote, and iii. 
foote bꝛoad, and in compas about the bodie. vi. foote. 
and pꝛopoꝛcioned as you ſee here by this picture, and 
| 8 is round ſnowted, ſhoꝛt headdid as pou lee, hauing.iii. 
6 ranckes of teeth on epther iawe, maruaplous ſharpe 


| and very ſhoꝛt. ii. eyes growing neare his ſnout, x as 
big as a hoꝛſes eyes, and his hart as big as an Oxes hart, + likewyſe 
his liuer and lightes bige as an Dres, but ail the garbidge p was in 
h-s bellie beſidee, T ould haue gone un to a felt hat. Alſo . ix. finns, x 
ii. of the ſoꝛ:moſt bee.iii. quarters ofa yeard lounge from the body: x 
a verie big one on the foꝛe harte ot his backe, a. gu ſee he by this 
picture, blackiſh on the backe x a litle whitiſhe on the belly, a llender 
tayle, and had but one bone + that was a great rydge bone runninge 
à longe his backe, fcom the head vnto the taple, and had great foꝛce 
in his taple when he was in the water. Alſo it hath. v. gills of eache 
ſide ofthe head, ſhoing white as you ſee. Ther is no pꝛoper name 
foꝛ it that J knowe but that ſertapne men of Captayne Hauk inſes, 


doth call it a Sharke. And it is to bee ſeene in London, at the 
red Lyon, in Fleteſtreete. 
Fininis. Qd. C. N. 


Impꝛpnted at London, 


in Fleetſtreate beneathe the conduit, at 
the ligne of Saint John E⸗ 
uangeliſt, by Thomas 
Col well. 
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A meruaylous ſtraunge dekozmed Swynt. 5 
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Ez Erc Good Reader ſhalt thou beholdeaſtraungeand defor- 


1 Ee 5 med Swyne, farowed and bꝛought fooꝛth in Denmarke , and there bought and bꝛought ouer by 
an Englichman, which hath it at this pꝛeſent, & is to be ſeen a liue the pꝛopoꝛtion wherofis won⸗ 
N derous ſtraunge to beholde and vew : the foꝛepart theroffrom the Snoute beneath the fozeſhoul- 


¶ An exhoꝛtacion oꝛ warnynge fo all men, foꝛ amendment oflyfe. 


1 nee re god Chꝛiſtians all, Som White faſfe Labs haue ſought to do And ſurely J can indge no leſſe, B 
beholde a Ponſter rare: (nap, monſtrous Swine) J weene. but that they Ponſters were: 
M hole monſtrous ſhape;no doubt) foꝛtels J meane not here at large to ſhowe Quite changed from true ſubieas ſhape, 
Gods w:ath we ſhould beware. offences as they be: their der des did ſo appere. 1 
His wondꝛous wozks we ought not iudge, In whom they raigne, in hie oz low, Then let their derdes example be, '' 
as topes and trifles vaine: J name here no degree. to vs that Subiects are: 1 
Mhither it be Childe 02 b2utiſh Beaſt, But generally, ſay to all, Foz treaſon ends by ſhamfull death, 11 
fozwarnings they are plapne. repent amend pour life ; therkoꝛe by them beware. 
As now, this mingled b2utiſh Bealk, The gredy rich, the needy poꝛe, A ſpeake not here of monſtrous Pꝛide, 
Gods creature is we ſæ: yea, yongman, Paide, and Wife, in Pan,in Payde,and Wife : 
Although as ſtraunge of ſhape and foꝛme The Pꝛoteſtant, the Papiſt eke, No2 Mhoꝛdom which is daily vlde, 
as poſſpblie map be. what ſecte ſo that pe be, in England ranke and rife. 
Foz if yon do way well ech popnt, Gripe your own conſcience, learne to do Ot Couetouſneſſe, what ſhould J ſap, 
his nature and his ſhape as God commaundeth pe. 02 Uſery daily don: 
keare reſembles ſome of thoſe, Foz all are ſinners Dauid ſaith, It boteth not to ſpeake therof, 
as on the ſame do gape. | Pea,do the beſt we may, ſo much therby is wonne. 
Foz why moſt Swinich are our liues, Unp2ofitable ſeruaunts till we be, But if they well do count their Cardes, 
and monſtrous (that is ſure: we can it not denay, how God they do offend: 
Though we reſemble ſimple Shepe, Judge pe therfoze how far amiſſe, J wis their ſweete ill gotten gaines, 
o2 Lambes that be moſt pure. all thoſe their lines do frame: hath ſowze and bitter end, 
But cucry Tre it ſelfe will try, Chat outwardly pꝛoteſſe Gods truth, From the which end deliner vs Lozd, 
at laſt by his owne Fruite : and inward hate the ſame. and graunt both hie and low, 
Though on our Backs we cary Moll, Judge ye againe that hate your Pꝛince, To become thy ſeruaunts iuſt and true 
our conſcience ts pollute, and ſeeke the Realme to ſpoyle : and then our end we know, 
Though ſmilingly with flattering face, What monſtrous wine you pꝛoue at God grant our gracious ſouerain Queen 
we ſeme Gods woꝛd to loue: fo2 all your couert cople. (length, long ouer vs may raigne: 
Contrary wiſe ſom hate the ſame, Experience late by Felton falſe, And this life paſt, with Chzift our Lozd, 
as well their deedes did pꝛwue. and Nor tor two J weene ; Heauens ioyesſhe may attaine. 
Who ment the ruine ot our Nealme. Their Creaſon known were wõdzed at 
as Traptours to our Nuene.;” as they had Ponſters been, FINIS I. P. 
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i A Newe Secte of Friars called (apichini, 
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These newe freſhecome Friars being ſprong vp of late, 
doe nowe within Andwarpe 25 their abidinge: 
Seducinge muche people to their damned eſtate 
by Heir newe falſe ſounde doctrine the Goſpel deridinge. 
Sayinge and affirminge, which is no newe falſe tidinge, 
that all ſuche as doe the Popes doctrine diſpiſe: 
As damned ſoules to hell muſte be ridinge. 
For they doe condemne them with their newe found lie, 
Theſe be the children of the worlde counted wiſe: 
whoſe wiſedome is folly to God and his elect. 
But let Sathan worke all that he can deuiſe, 


God it is alone which the Goſpel doeth protect. 


ww?" date of (1 5 53.) was expirde ful, 
And Gods wꝛath rypt,readyto fall: 
His (wo2de from ſheath did ferce out pul, 
And to the heauens beganne to call. 
Saping:on England now J hall. 
Plage Pꝛinte, Pꝛophet and People all. 
Fo! tontemptes lake. 
Go Death incloſe their Ryng in clay, 
And Sunne withdꝛaw the light of dap. 
And darkenes make. 


No ſooner ſayd but ſtraight was done 
The Engliſh Kyng Ed ward God fooke, 
Light of ſoule from England gone. 
Darkcnes made them blyndely looke, 
Truth and Fayth of People foꝛſooke. 
Their P2ophetes taken from the booke⸗ 

And pꝛyſoners made. 

The Bats xD wles from holes out came 
Wolues and Beares and cruel Cain, 
Did England inuade. | 


Whẽ darknes thus echwhere was len 
And nightly Uermin rulde the roft, 
No Wilds might ſyng in that late even 
By land by ſea,o2 by the toaſt, 
But ſtraight were bꝛought to firy poll, 
Dꝛels to Lolers tower toll, 
And kept in cage, 
From meate and frend ſomtimes ſo bard 
That lomy wales they fed on hard. 

Hunger to wage, 


Thys darkenes ſo extremely bode, 
That none frõ other fcarce were known 
On Noble. Sage⸗Learned and Good, 
Theſe woꝛmes of darknes [pared none, 
And pourde their potſon abꝛod ſo flowne 
On pꝛophet- People, ⁊ Pꝛinte their own, 
Whychis by name 
Elizabeth by God nowe Nuenec, 

To Englands ioy ryght wel is lene, 
They ſought to ſhame. 


The ſun thus quetch, # day made dark 
And Cockes in coopes from croing kept, 
Lizf ſtraight theſe O wles bega to wark, 
And to the Churches fearcely lept. 

And wnewb:ounmnes the ciencout [wept 
From God, from King and Scripture ſet 

Aponthe wall; 

And in their ſtede ſet ydols long 

And made people with pꝛayſe and ſong, 
Onthem to call. 


Thus di ermin darke the maſtry Had, 
OfKRealime-ofÞ:unce,of Noble and all: 
And yet not here with fully glad, 

Away they ſought to ſane they2 fall, 
And counſaple gaue a Fo:ayne to call, 
To match our QAuene and Cro wne royal 


4 — 


Oꝛ els in pꝛiupe plates founde. 
Pꝛaving to God pꝛoſtrateon ground: 


Mulne ot people beganne eche whe 
Richmen made beggers r Captains bond 
Armour foꝛ warre our eumpes toke clere 


He foꝛ Calis foꝛ whych ye mone 


(The wonders of England. 


1559. 


All fo: their Pope. 


To haue their kingdome raygne alway, 


And they them ſelũes tobeare the ſway, 
And blindly grope. 


Al this not yet their mindes fyllyng. 
Noꝛ no regarde to Ratiu- tand- | 
Fearing again Gods light ſhould ſpꝛing 
Bꝛought Merſhial law foꝛthw in Hand, 
Againſt al ſuch as would withitand, 


Their wicked raygne and cruell band, 


And Gods part take. 


his wꝛath to ſlake. 


Thus rulyng allin darkenes blynde, 
Came miſeries with heape on heape, 
No loꝛe was taught to fyl the mynde⸗ 
Godlyto lyue and good fruite reape; 

But al foꝛ Church they cride and thꝛeape 


KReſtoꝛe, reſtoꝛe euen as good cheape. 


As pe dyd take. 


And be ye ſure ve ſhall attayne. 
To heauens blyſſe wythout moꝛe payne 


And ſo mendes make, 


Loſſes of townes and Holdes came on, 
re: 


whe al thys was ſene in this realme here 
pet ( ſayd theſe Owles) we nede not — 

Foꝛ all was well. wo 
Ho loſſe haue we by Heritikes gone: 


va 


*Whych hereda dwell 


Vet God as God ſiyllalwates one 
Though angry yet began to ſtay: 
Plaging the Realme and People echeone 
At laſt with teares beganne to ſaye: 
Oh Englad-Englad ſoꝛe doeſt thou ſtrap, 
My Martirs bloud ſhed out thys day, 

In wofull plyght. 
The infantes vong that fatherles be. 


WMyth wydowes pooꝛe crying to me, 


'wythdzawes my ſpyte. 


With that ÿ ſkies their hue did change 
And light out ſhone in darkenes ſteede, 
Ap ſaid this God with voice not ſtrage) 
Elizabeth thys Realme nowe guyde, 
My wyll in thee doo not thou hyde, 

And Germine darnke let not abyde. 

In thys thy Land. | 
Straight way the people out dyd cry» 
ꝛapſed be God and God lane thee 
Quene of England. 


Finis. J. A. 5 
C umprinted at London by Iohn Ayydeley- 
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Franklins Farewell to the VVorld ; 
ich his Chriſtian Contrition 


in Priſon, before his Death. 
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Arwell vaine World whoſe comforts all are Cares, 
Whole gaines are loſſe, whole liberty are Snares: 
Whole Gold is Droſſe, whole wiſedome is meere folly, 


And though my lite hath bin polluted toule, 
Yet Iudge with charity my ſintull ſoule; 
For were the Sinnes of all the world in me, 


Ml | 


Whole wealth is woe,whoſe ſetuice is vnholly. 


Waolc Lite is Death, whoſe loy is Griefe and Sadnes: 


And all that's in thee isa Map of Madnes. 
Who lo (like me) long in the world hath beene, 
And hath ſo many alterations ſeene, 
How ſome from Greatnes fall, ſome Riſe from little, 
How mans foundation ſlip'ry is and brittle, 
How Tranſitory things doe mount and fall 
At his Great pleaſure, that Created all. 
Who ſo doth note, and beare theſe things in minde; 
Shall ſee how Fortunes breath, like wau' ring winde 
Doch blow vp men like bladders with Ambition, 
And caſt them headlong downe to black Perdition. 
That this is true, the world may plainly ſee, 
And view a fearefull ſpeQacle in mee: 
For I that had enough of fading pelſe, 
And need not want (except l would my ſelfe) 
I that had Sence, Diſcretion, Reaſon, VVit, 
And could diſcerne things fitting and vnfit, 
I whom my high Creator made a creature, 
Adorning me with guiſts of Art,and Nature 
Yet of all this I made no further vſe 
But Gods,Kings,Countryes and my ſoules abuſe. 
From crime to crime ſtill plundging further in, 
With my continuall adding ſinne to ſinne. 
Till Gone on ſinne, at laſt brought ſhame on ſhame, 
And ſhame on fhame, paid the deſertot blame. 
My thoughts ſurmis d th Almighties eyes were hid, 
And that he ſaw not, what l ſecret did, 
But he (whole ſight eclipſeth Moone and Sun) 
Hath brought to light the deeds in darknes done; 
He in his luſtice, luſtly hath reueal'd 
My hainous faults which ll had long conceal'd : 
He hath laid open my notorious crunes, 
To bee a warning to enſuing times ; 
That they ſhall neuer dare to doe the like, 
Leaſt (like to me) his vengeance them doe ſtrike. 
Then let a dying friend good counſell giue, 
To all Eſtates and Sexes how they liue: 
Oh let my ending ot my loathed breath 
Make all men care, to ſhun eternall death. 
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Yet (with the eye of Faith) I clcercly {ce 
That Gods great mercy,like a boundles flood 
Through my bleſt Sauiour and Redeemers blood, 
Hath freely pardon d all chat 1 haue done, 
(By ch'interceſſion ot his onely Sonne,) 
So that my ſtedſaſt faith doth me perſwade, 
My peace for euer with my God is made. 
Hee that Raiſd Lazarus from out his Graue; 
He that vpon the Croſſe the Theife did ſaue, 
Tis he alone; and onely none but hee 
Hath raiſd me vp from Death, and ſaued me. 
Yea, though I all my life time haue liu d euill, 
A ſeruant, and a ſlaue vnto the Deuill: 
Yct heer's the Ioy that makes my courage bolde, 
My Sauiour Chriſt hath tooke me to his folde, 
Hee, true Repentance vnto me hath giu n, 
And for me (through his merits) purchas d Heau'n. 
Then World,Fleſh,Sathan, and grim Death auaunt, 
Doe all your worſt, my Faith you cannot daunt: 
He, that for me hat conquer d Death and Hell, 
Hath granted me that 1 with him ſhall dwell. 
And though my life Eternall fire did merit, 
Vet God in mercy hath receiu d my Spirit. 
Farwell my Countrey, by whole luſtice l, 
For mine vniuſt and bloody action dye. 
Farewell moſt Sacred and Renowned King, 
Whoſe equall Judgement through the world doth ring: 
Whoſe zeale to Right, and whoſe Impartiall hand, 
Are the maine prop on which this State doth ſtand. 
Long may he Raigue, in his Maieſtick-ſeate, 
And as on Earth, bee made in Heau'n more great. 
Let his Poſterity, and Royall Race | 
Be all [nſpir'd with the ſypernall Grace: 
And of his ſeed let vs haue Alwaies one 
To ſway the Scepter of Great Britaines Throne. 
Defend them Lord from ſoule and body harmes, 
From home-bred Traytors,and from Foreigne Armes. 
That in thy fauour they may liue and dye, 
And dye to liue wich thee Immortally. 


FINIS. 
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Tay a while with paciece,myfrends J you pꝛap 
| Ot the oꝛders of Foles, ſomewhat J wpll lay : 
6 Fine andtwentie, iuſt a quarterne is ye know, 
Tuery Fale in his foliſhnes wyll J ſhow. 


And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhow very playne, 
A hod foꝛ this fole, to kepe him from the rayne. 


C any Foles, the carte of fin now a dapes doth dꝛatwo, 
Nowziſhyng their ſinne againſt all right and law: 
Though that the way to hell be very playne, 
Pet lyke a fole J aduiſe thee to returne agapne. 

If thou in foliſhnes ſtyll doeft dwell, 

Thou ſhalt haue a bable and a bell. 


x He is a fole that his ſinnes can not hate, 

Naught young, wozſe olde, ſuch is his eſtate: 

Chis olde fle is glad ot that name, 

Deſiryng all men to take parte of the ſame. 
This fole muſt haue in hand without faple, 
A bable, a bell, oz els a For tayle, 


C Of Foles, pet J fyndan other ſozte, 

TW hich are tauſers of lying, and pll repozte ; 

And he is a fole both euen and mo2row, 

That nothyng wpll lend, but all thynges bozroty, 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhow very plapne 
A hod foz this fole to kepe him from the rapne. 


x Df Foles, pet an other ſozte doth come, 
WW hichneuer ſeketh fo2 to haue wiſedome: 
Many ſuch foles, wiſedome diſdayne, 
Vet foꝛ their foliſhnes they ſhall ſuffer payne, 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very playne, 
A hod foz this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


Che is a Fole which to others doth pꝛeach andtell, 
And pet this fole is ready himſelfto go vnto hell: 
Liue thou vpzightly, be cauſe of no blame, 
Jfthou do not, the moꝛe is thy ſhame. 

And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſay very playne, 

A hod foz this fle, to kepe him from the rapne. 


He is a Fole, and euer be ſhall, 
That others iudgeth, andhimſelf wozft of all: 
This fole is blpnd, frantike, and wod, 
Without all reaſon, iudgeth bad thinges god, 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very playne, 
A hod foz this fole, to kepe him from the rapne, 


C he is a Fole that wiſedome doth eſchue, 
Fo2no god counſell can bꝛing him to vertue : 
This kole which ſcoꝛneth his neighbour faſt, 
Shall be ſcoꝛned iuſtly htmſelfat the laſt, 

And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very playne, 

A hod foꝛ this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


x An other Fole pet, 3 doe here fpnd, 
Which can not kepecloſe the ſecrets of his mynd: 
This is a naturall fole, and vndiſcrete, 
Which can not hyde his o one counſell and ſecrete. 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 
A hod foz this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


¶ He is a Fole, that in youth wpll not pꝛoupde, 
In age muſk he ſterue, oꝛ in pouertie abpde ; 
This is a fol e, and ot the numbe one, 
Which in the Sommer can make no pꝛouiſion. 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew verp playne, 
A had foꝛ this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


* He is a Fole, that getteth his gods wzongfullpe, 
Toꝛ his heires after him, wyll ſpend it vnthziftelpe: 
This folcs golde is his God, w2ongfullye got, 
WM by ß fole, thy golde is muk « clay, knoweſtthon not: 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew verp plapne, 
A hod foz this fole, to kepe him ſrom the rapne. 


¶ He is a Fole, whether he be man o2 wyfe, 
EWThice ſtyll deliteth in diſcoꝛde and ftryfe : 
Such foles their owne fleſh to the bones map gnaty, 
That contendeth in matters, ſcant wozth a ſtraw. 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew verpplapne, 
A hod foꝛ this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


He is a Fole that on meſſage is ſent, 
And when he is on his wap, foꝛgot whether he went: 
This fele is woꝛthy of the bable and the bell, 
Fos ow — — he by ercell. 
n e pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne 
A ywd fo; this fle, to kepe him — rayne. 
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C The. xxv, ozdersof Fooles, 
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¶ v et of Foles, a whole dozen J haue eſpyed; 

2 — in a ſtryng, together they are tyed: 

Theſe foles pou may know by their fanour, 

Fo2lpke the Aſpen leafe, with euery wynd they wauer. 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 

A hod foz theſe foles, to kepe them from the rapne. 


x he is a Fole, that thinketh it great wonder, 
When God ſtrpketh by lightnpng and thunder: 
Alas, we daplp without all dzead commit 

Much curſed vice, foꝛ lacke of godly wit. 

And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 
A had foꝛ this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


C All pouth, J do lyken bnto Foles blynd, 
Chat vnto their Parents are rebels vnkynd ; 
Thou vnkynd chylde, and fole diſobedient, 
Remember what gods thy frends on the ſpent, 
And as the pzouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 
A hod fo2 theſe foles, to kepe them from the rapne. 


x Þe is a Fole, that greatly doth flatter and boaſt, 
When he thinks leaſt, heſhall taſt of the roſt: 
This fole at laſt, is caſt out of fauour, 
Foz flatteryng pleaſeth no wiſe man cf honour, 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very playne, 
g hodfoz this fole,to kepe him from the rapne. 


CE he is a Fole, and voyd of all pzudence, 
N hich to vapne tales doth geue all his credence: 
Therfo:e remember this both lolo and hype, 
That flatterers ſpeake fapꝛe when they dw lye. 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 
A hod koꝛ this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


„he is anaturall Fole, and a verp daw, 
That from doing gd, his neighbour doth withdzalw: 
Such froward fwoles, all godnes they defile, 

Ik their neighbours doe god, then they reuile. 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 
A had fo; this fole, to kepe him from the rapne. 


C He is a Fele, and greatly bnp2onable, 
That in all his doings he is vnfoztunable; 
But in bis misfo2tune he is ſo blynd, 
He neuer confidereth no remedy in mynd, 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 
A hod foz this fole to kepe him from the rapne. 


x He is a Fole, that himſelfdoth applye 
Bebynd his neighbours backe to ſclander with enuye: 
Such beaſtly foles commonly are well a papd, 
Which thinke all is well, that falſely is wapd, 

And as the pzouerbe doth ſhew verp plapne, 

A had foz this fle, to kepe him from the rapne. 


C Vet moze Foles there be, which be vncommendable, 
That vſeth pll manners alwap at the table: 
Of pleaſant nurtour thep haue no hæde, 
But beaſtly entend as ſwyne alwap to fœde. 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 
A had foꝛ theſe foles, to kepe them łrom the rayne. 


x Pany Foles there be, in theſe our dayes, 

Which ſeeme to be wyſe, pet folow foliſh wapes: 
CThertoꝛe J haue tolde vnto you very plapne, 

What fwliſhnes in theſe dapes in many doth remapne, 
And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 

A had foz theſe foles, to kepe them from the rapue. 


¶ He is a Fole, that wyll ſtyll deſpꝛe 

His owne death, to runne in to the fpꝛe: 

And he is a fwle, that hath no mynddenonte, 

But in the temple ſtyll walketh aboute, 

And as the pꝛouerbe doth ſhew very plapne, 

A hodfoz theſe foles to kepe them from the rayne. 


x GOD grant that all Fules wiſedomemay learne, 

And that they may god from yll alway diſcerne : 

Zhen no moze fwles we may them call, 

But wyſe men, and wiſedome ſhew they ſhall. 
God grant that on all partes we may now begin 
To repent ot our follye, and flye from our fin, 


C FINIS. ꝙ T. Gr. 


* Impꝛinted at London by Flerander Lacie, 
foʒ Þenrie Kyzkham, dwellyng at the ſigne of the 

blacke Boye: at the middle Rozth 
doze of Paules church, 


——— — 
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The Othe of euerie Free man, 
| of the Ciry of London, 


YS ſhall ſweare that yee ſhall bee good and 
true to our Souereigne Ladie Queene Elizaberh,#c.and 

to the heires of our ſaid Souereigne Ladie the Quene. 
Obeyſant and obedient pe ſhall be to the Mapoꝛ and Mini⸗ 
ſters of this Citie. The Franchiſes and cuſtomes thereof ye 
ſhall mainteine, and this Citte kœpe harmeles in that that 
in pou is. Pe ſhall be contributo2te to all manner of charges 
within this Citie, as ſummons, Watches, contributions, 
taſkes,tallages, lot, and ſcot, and all other charges, bearing 
pour partas a fre man ought to do. Pee ſhall colour no fo2- 
reines goods, vnder oꝛ in pour name, wherebp the Queene oꝛ 
this Citie, might oz map looſe their Cuſtomes oꝛ aduanta- 
ges. Pe (hall know no fozreine to buy oꝛ fell anie Marchan⸗ 
diſe with any other kozreine within the Citie oꝛ the Fran⸗ 
chile thereof, but pee hall warne the Chamberlaine there⸗ 
of , oz ſome Min'%er of the Chamber. pee ſhall im⸗ 
plead oꝛ ſue no tr man out of this Citie, whiles pee map 
haue right and aw within the ſame Citie. Pee ſhall take 
none Appꝛentice, but if hee bee fre bozne (that is to lap) no 
bond mans ſonne, noz the childe of any Alien, and fo2 no leſſe 
terme then fo2 ſeuen pres, within the firſt pere pee ſhall 
cauſe him to be enrolled, and at his termes end pe ſhall make 
him free ofthis Citie, (ik he haue well and truely ſerued pou.) 
pe ſhall alſo keepe the Queenes peace in your owne perſons, 
pe ſhall know no gatherings, conuenticles noꝛ conſpiracies 
made againſt the Queenes peace, but pe ſhall warn the Ma⸗ 
p02 thereof, oꝛ let it to pour power. All theſe points and Arti⸗ 
cles pee ſhall well and truely kæpe, accoꝛding to the lawes 
and cuſtomes ok this Citie to pour power, So God pou help, 
and by the holie contentes of this Boe. 


God ſaue the Queene. 
Printed at London by Hugh Singleton 
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C Thebyainelesbleſſingofthe Bull = 


The hoznes, the heads and all, 


Light on their ſquint eyed ſhonſes full 


That boweth thetr knees to Ball, 


1 2 mm, ere * * 


The cancred curſe that wolde conſume this realme with wꝛacke and rutne, 
Returne to Rome with kyꝛe and fume, to bꝛyng the Pope in tune: 


Ik neither curſe, noꝛ bleſſyng bare, may mend theſe parties thꝛowe, 


Noꝛ neuer Pope ſo lyke an Aſſe o2 Yule, 


He bleates and bleathes as he a baightyng were, 
Andfomes at month, lpke Boare with b21ftled heare. 
A beaſtipe ſound, comes runnpng from his pauncy, 
He beates the ground with fote, with hip and haunch: 
As though hell gates ſhould open at his call, 

Aud at his becke, the heauens high ſhould fall, 


C © Sathans ſonne, O Pope puft vp with p2yde, 


UN at makes the clapme the clowdes where God doth dwel⸗ 


TU hen thou art knobone the gloztous gredie guyde 
That leades in pompe poꝛe ſelye ſoules to hell. 

The pumpe of ſhip bath not ſo fowle a ſmell N 

As hath the ſmoke and fume that flames from ther, 

O graceles grace, © rotten hollow tre. 

The bꝛanches bud, but neuer bzyng koꝛth leaues, 
Thy co ꝛne is dead, when Keaper lokes fo: ſheaues: 
Thy golde is glaſſe, and gliſtereth gay a whyle, 

Tyll tromperie comes, and makes the woꝛlde to ſmyle. 


Cho bad thee bliſſe 2 O Buzzarde blynd of fight, 
Buylt God his church vpon ſuch clots of clay 7 

© hou doclt blaſpheme thereby the GO D of might, 
And robbeſt with craft his honour cleane away. 
Curſe whome thon lift, he better th2pues that dap, 
Bleſſe whome thou wplt, and J dare gage my head; 
Fo2all thy charmes, he bꝛynges afwle to bed, 
Bake bell and ſyſe, are bables fit fo2 thoſe 

That gape fo: flpes, where Maſpes and Ho2nets blowes, 
The pardonles bore, wherein thy reliques lye, 
Doth ſmell lyke Fox, oz @wpne ſhut vp in ſtpe. 


C A Pope was wont to be an odious name 

Tl ityin our land, and ſcrapt out of our ſcroules, 
And now the hope is growne ſo farre paſt ſhame 
That hecan walke with open face in Poules. 
Go home mad Bull to Rome, and pardon ſoules 
That ppne away in Purgato2te paynes, 

Go triumph there, where credit moſt remaines. 
Thy date is out in England long a go, 

Fo2 Ridley gaue the Bull ſo great a blow 

Ve neuer durſt apeach this land tyll now, 

In bullyng time, he met with Hardyngs Cow. 


No Dꝛ dunghyll Cocke to crow and clap his winges. 
Wi 
=! Stand backe god dogs, the Bul heleapes + flinges 


J then bequeath (curſt as they are) to Plutoes kyngdome nowe. 
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C ACalfe oꝛ twapne hath here ben gotten ſince, 

M hoſe heades were ſolde of late in butcher row 
Come cheape Calues heads, and b2ing in Peter pence, 
Thouah ſome are bought, our butchcrs loke fo2 mo. 
Fo! Walthamscalues, to Tiburne needes muſt go 
To ſucke a bull, and mete a butchers axe, 

The Shambles kull is ſtukt, with pꝛettie Knacks: 

As Goate, and Lambe, and Shepe of thꝛe ſcoꝛe yeare, 
Me haue god hope, calues heads wyll not be deare 
If Hardyngs cow be bulled as thee cught, 

Calues heads enough foz little wyll be bought, 


¶ The Pope doth nought, but p2actize miſcheik ſtyli, 
And lets his Bul runne ryot foꝛ his caſe : 

But whiles his Calues are dꝛawne vp Holboꝛzne hyll, 
Both Bull and Cow are ſafe beyond the ſeas, 

O that it might our holy father pleaſe 

To come himſelfe, and hang but halfe an hower, 
With ſuch poꝛe freendes as here maintaine his power. 
A ſay no moꝛe, foꝛ feare the babes awake 

That holde with Pope, and hang foꝛ Hardyngs ſake, 
Some knackes now lurkes, that we ſhal know ful plapne, 
When Boballes Ore bulles Hardpngs cow agayne, 


¶ JF ſcoꝛne to w2ſte a vearce in any frame, 

To anſwer woꝛdes that rapled haue ſo much 
Pet baightpng oft, map make a Bull ſo tame 
That euerp dog thatcomes, may haue a twitch. 
S here pꝛoteſt, if that my power were ſuch 

Bp pen o2ſkpll, to chaffe the Bull at ſtake, 

J wolde be glad ſome further ſpoꝛte to make, 
But fince J want the cunnyng andthe arte, 
To baight the beaſt, and play the Paſtiffs parte: 
Let this ſuffiſe to let you thinke in deede, 

J hate the Bull, and all the Komiſh bzerde. 


CEINIS, 


C Impꝛinted at S. Katherins beſide the Tower 


of London, ouer againſt the Beare daunce, 
by Alexander Lacie. 
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Efrain ofyouth thy. 
vain deſire. . 


ſubdue thy luſts 
oꝛdinate: \ 


n parks 


= quenche them it 
wilbe to late. 


"> | 
8 
a Toon knowſte not 
wiata poffs ſtrong 
thou letteſt bꝛeed within thy beſt, 
Whiche if thou keep within thee oP... 
wil cauſe thee care and inuchevnre 


1 Thou gh it ſeem lweet in thy conceit, 
bende thou neuer nurith it: 

The Fiſh is bya pleſant bait, 
conſtrained to the deadly bit. 


Like as the wooꝛm in Iffrick bꝛed. 
whoſe ting deſtroith with venem colde; 

Is not ſo noiſome tobe fled, 

as luſt that reignetg vncontrolde. 


It reaſon cannot rule thy wil. 

| | © but vice wil reign thzough appetite: 
ben let thy harmes that happen ſil, 

| (thzongy lufts) refrain thy fond delight. 


22member eke that in Noes dayes, 


The whole woꝛld by ſuche wicked wates, 
br rage of Kain Was ouerthzowne. 


Che Bing of Egipt Pharao, 


was he not plagued of God moſte fult: 
Bothe he and all his Houſe alſc, 
onelp foꝛ he gaue place to luſt. 


So read we of Abimelech, 
the mighty King or Gercra:? 

| That God gaue hun a greuous check. 
koꝛ lutting after Daraa, | 

oy 


|| 

Luſt did deſtroy the Sodomites. 
Jag is in Scripture manifeſt: 
Foꝛ luſt were ſlain the Dichamites, 
| | when Sichem Dina had oppꝛeſt. 


Lug did the wits ſomuche inthaunt. 

of Putipher thegipcians wife: 

| That Jofeph foz he would not graunt. 
her ſute he bꝛought nigh from his lie. 


1 Bethſaba naked in bath, 

| bewitched ſo King Dauids bꝛain: 
| That gilties he pzocured hath, 

yer huſband Urp tobe lain. 


The cheef among the Tſraelites, 
foznoughtyluſt and eke offence: 


wzoughtt by the meaneg of Moabites, 
were hanged vp by Gods ſentence, 


| 


| 


} , 


| 


— . > _ 


= red at Londa 
11 J pain 2 * 
An no 


———᷑— 


— — — 
ͤUü—U— 
_— — m 


when vice through luſt was rifly growne: 


1 


elong Shop adiotning d. ae Gwe 


1 5 mint 15 66, — 25. 


mo . — — — a” a> __- 


Fo: luſt Zimry the Pſraelice, 
as witneſſeth Gods holy wooꝛd: 
Ind Coſby eke the Padtanite, || 
periſhed bothe though Jimphas ſwooꝛd, 


The Iſraelites though flechly luſt. 

towards their enmies doughters were: | | 

Alluerd by them falſe Gods to truſt, WE 
whiche all their tyzalvomes cauſed clere. 


Sampſon the ſonne of Monoa, 
that mighty Judge in Jſrael: 
Foꝛ luſt he had to Dalila, 4 

him ſelfco kfl greef did compel. 


10 him that none coulde foil in fight. 
whole puiſſant arme the Lion ſlew: | 
Whoſe ſtrength put thouſands vnto flight, 
by luſt one woman ouerthꝛew. | 


Luſt in the tribe of Beniamin. | 
caſt twenty thouſand down and fine: 
So that i At fo2 that one ſin, 

were but ſir hundꝛed left on liue, ' 


If Ammons luſt had not defilde, 5 
his ſiſter Thamar with inceſt: 110 

He had not of his life been ſpotid, 

at Jbſalonhis bꝛot ers keaſt. 


It luſt had not impaird the name, | 

of Salomon that witty King: | | 

He had not loſt his rotall fame, 
no2 fallen to Jdolls wozthiping, 


Ji Herod in his ſinful life, 

had not by luſt been ſoze mifled: 
He had not kept his b2others wite. 

noꝛ ſtricken of John Bapt iſts head, 1H 

i 

i 


1 Now what be theſe but fokens ſure, 
{ that God wil plage all thoſe that ble: 

| Co lead their liues in luſt pnpure, 
and with out fear them ſclues abuſe? q | 


. come doo think God dooth not lee, 
to eche mannes 3 in all things, 
bez ſome ſeem fulſate to be, 
and pzolper ſtil in il liuings. 


2 it ſuche wil geue car vnto. 

Gods wooꝛd which dootbthe truth vs tel: 
Shal ſoon percetue thoſe that liue ſo, 
ſhall ſudenly go down to hel, 


Therfoze to God now! it bs ray. 
that he wil gide dur harts a ＋ abt: 
To flee from filthy luſts alwap, 
and him to pleaſe with all our might. 


Ind alſo koꝛ our gracious Nueene, | 
that God long pꝛoſper her and then? 
Good dapes among vs map be ſeene, 
Which tan enen Amen. 
Kits * hog * Þ | 
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The firſt quarter the viff,dap af 


vit.cf the clock after non rain. 


The ful mon p rvi.dap at foure 
of the clock inthe fo:e non rain. 


The laſt quarter the rrtf.dap at 
id. ot the clock after non faire. 

The new mone the rrx. day at 
z. ofthe clock be foꝛe none faire 
viſpoſed to froſt. 


C Finis. ]Þ 


¶ Here folow the pꝛincipall 
faires thoꝛow England, kept 
cucrp Moneth in the peete. 


C January. 


ge vi. dap at Saliſburp, and at Bucs 


-w the xv. dap at Bꝛiſtom and at Chu 
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— at vi. of the clock in the 
moꝛning aceozdinge to the 
ſeaſon. 

The full moone the xxiiit. 
day at x. ot the clock after 
noon faire, after diſpoſed to 
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Che ful moon th exvi day 
at tit. of the clock after noon 


rapn. 


The laſt quarter the xxii. 
dap at at tifi.of the clock at 
ter noon, diſpoſed rayn. 
The new moon the xxx. 
day at ti. ofthe clock after 


noon , rayn and ſleet wyth 
muche wynde, - 
¶ December. 
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rain wynde eſt! 
The fira qua 
at ix. of tha loc 
noon temperat 

Che ful moor 
r. of the clock in 
much wynde, 
Tyelaſtquar 
dayat ix. ofthe 
noon rayne ar 
wether. 
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Doe efkeme your kyndnes much 

n Foꝛ ſendyng woꝛde fo tone. 

l =; Pour diligence it hath ben ſuch 

It is ariued at Rome: 

In that pou ſet thereto pour wpl 

Ind eke pour mynd applyed vntyl 
The wꝛityng of the lame. 

J did beleue it to be true 

But ſurelp J muſt ſap to pou 

It greued mee thole lines to vew 
Were wꝛtten in your name. 


2 And ſure it is no maruell loe 
Foz daplye J doe heare. 
The matter ſemeth to be ſo 
As amply doth appeare: 
Fo2 euerp man doth tell foz true 
The ſame that late was ſent of pou 
But out alas, pour tidynges new 
Doty much appall mp ſptrite. 
And makes me ſweare and makes me teare 
To pull and hale, and rend mp heare 
And bꝛynges me dayly in diſpatre 
To thinke on this deſpite, 


C But ſith there is no remedpe 
That mine obedient chylde, 
Js hanged vp vpon a tree 
And to to much reuplde: 
What (Woulde J doe but curſe and ban 
And hurte them toe the woꝛſt J can 
Foꝛ hanging vp lo good a man 
That bare mee ſuch good wyll: 
But yt J had him here at Nome 
His body ſhauld be (xpned ſoone 
And malle at moꝛnyug and at noone 
With chantyng of each bell. 


C Fo2 euer ſhoulde be ſayd and ſoung 
The deupls to controvle, 
Ind pꝛapers all aboute his tombe 
with ſencepng koꝛ his ſoule: 
That neuer a deupil ſo deepe in hell 
Shoulde once pzeſume with him to mell 
Noꝛ once appꝛoch his body tyll 
To vexe him anp wap. 
Ind J wolde kepe his body ſo 
That it from hence ſhould neuer go 
And dpuers of my krpers mo 
Foꝛ him (ould dayly pꝛap. 


C Ind gladly wolde J be reuengd 
On England pk J might. 
Becauſe they haue toe much abuſd 
My Bull with greatdeſpight : 
Ano make thereat alaughing game 
And ſet but little by mp name 


= But when J had pervſd youz bpl 


| Thepopeinhisfury dothanſwerreturne, 
alettery which to Nome is late tome, 


Ind much my holpnes dekame 

Ind dayly me diſpyſe. 

Theft Nucene hath chaſt the rebels all 

That loued to bow their knees to Ball 

Ind hanged their quarters on the wall 
As meat fo2 crowes and pres. 


C But T wyll walke and dayly ſeke 
My Purgatozte thozow, 
Ind cauſe all the deupis at my becke 
To me their knees to bow: 
And where as J may any kynde 
That to their Pꝛince haue ben vnliynde 
Be lure, with mee they ſhall be ſhzynde 
As they deſerued haue. 
Ind cheefly now John Felton hee 
Shall euer be beloued of mee 
Becauſe that he ſo louinglpe 
My Bull did ſeeme to laue. 


C But yk that J coulde haue at once 
The parpng ot his toe, 
His head, his quarters, oz his bones 
That with the wpnde doe bloe: 
Then ſhoulde they be layd vp by mee 
Is relfques of great dignitie 
Foꝛ euery man that comes to ſee 
Thoſe Je wels of ſuch grace. 
The Moꝛtons bones ſhould ſo be ſhzynd 
That now hanges wauering in the wynd 
Pf that J coulde deuyte oꝛ fynd 
To bꝛyug them to this place. 


¶ And A wyll curſe and ban them all 
That ſpeake againſt my powꝛe, 


And ſeekes to make mp kyngdome fall 


My curſe (hall them deuowꝛe: 

And yk that here J might you ſee 

Foꝛ wꝛytyng lately vnto mee 

Be ſure, pe ſhould rewarded bee 

As beſt J coulde bethynke. 

Ind as fo: Bylliam Elderton 

That lately ſent me woꝛde to Rome 

Be ſure that he ſhould haue Iyke dome 
To bye htm pen and ynke. 


¶ Take this as wꝛitten from our grace 

That vnto pou we ſend. 

Becauſe we want both time and place 
To recompence pou frend : 

Is fo2 the bopes that frump and ſcoff 

And at mp holpnes doe laugh 

F mynd to dꝛeſſe them wel enough 

Hk caſe J had them here. 

And fo: my ſeruants that abyde 

And long haue had their pactence tryde 

From Romaine fatth that wyl not ſlyde 
J wylh them all good chere. 


CFIN IS. S. P. 
C Jmpztinted by merander Lacie foꝛ Henrie Kyzkham, dwelling at the ſigne of the 
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The Groome porte 
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5 at Mawe, to be obſerued in fulfilling the 
9 due orders of the Game, '  _ 


We ) (7: | ea the loſſe of the Set, 
. 3 vou renounce, it is the loſſe ofthe Set. 3 
tou leade when your Mate ſbhouide, it is the loſſe of 
that game and vied cardes. 
you loſe dealing, it is the loſſe of fower cardes , but it the loſer of 
the dealing deale not againe, vou acquite the tower, and no gaine 
to either ot both parties, 
It you looke either on Þ aſked carde, oꝛ the bottome tarde, it is the 
loſſe of that game and vied cardes, in whom the fault is found, 
It᷑ you roub( not hauing the Ace) you loſe fower . ⁊ al the vied cards 
although you lay downe the ſamc carde which you tooke vp. 
If you make out the carde when your Mate rubbeth it is the loſſe 
bl fower, oꝛ the roubber muſt make out the cardehimfcife, 
8. It᷑ you turne vp the Ace ol Hartes you gaine fower therebv. 
9, It vou turne vp the Ace of Hartes, andthereby make either partie 
aboue xxvi.the contrary part muſt haue Liuings, but if the con⸗ 
trary parte bee xxb. by meanes whereof Liuings lets them out, 
then is he who turned vp the Ace of Hartes to make foꝛ the Set, 
| ſo that he make not one Game noꝛ the firſt Tricke, without the 
| | Tonſent of both parties. | 
10 | Fhepartie that aſketh a carde, may not vie any carde, befoze the 
firſt tricke be played, 
Hou may not vie it after your card is led, but the cotrary part may, 
\ Thacecardes croſſed. no carde by any meanes giuen backe. 
Ac — may giue backe his owne vied card, though none be 
crolleb. N 
Nou map not aſ ke a carde to ſet the contrary parte oz your ſeitfc at 
Liuings 02 out. 
Pꝛouided alwaies, that it the contrary parte bee xxiii.oꝛ abouc, by 
reaſon that fower ſets the other partie vehinde the Liuinges . it 

ſbalbe lawfull foz the partie which is behinde to al ke acarde, al⸗ 
though the card ſo at ked put the other to Liuings. 
16 Pꝛouided alto that if vou meanc to lcad a helpe, vou may vie it vpon 
your owe aſked carde, ſo as it be done befoꝛe the helpe be out of 
pour hand, the contrary part may pledge you a card after he ſeeth 
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your helpe vpon the boozd, ſo as it be done befozc his owne card 
be played. N 
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ther thus it is :oꝛthus it ſhoulde bee. 


5 De golden woꝛld is now come agayne, 
God ts knowen, beleued, loued, a obeyed: 
) True doctrynets taught, and faiſe exyled 
ES ( cleane. | . 
Sinne is moztified, all vice ts decayed, 
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Peace doeth take place, all warres be delayed, 


Pouth ts bꝛought vp in learnyng vertuouſiye: 


| Common wealth doeth flourilh, pouertie hath ayde, 


Other thus it is, oꝛ thus it houlde be, 


| Clynges and pꝛinces, doe Gods lawes aduaunce, 
| Juſtice and equitte alſo, they doe maintapne: 


They loue peace, they hate war and vartaunce. 


Uice they ſupp:eſſe. and vertue cauſe to raigne. 


Co get learning a knowledge, they take great payne 
| They make good lawes, and ſee them kepte tufllte : 


To defend their cuntries, great trauel they ſuſtatne, 
Other thus it is, oꝛ thus it ſhoulde bee, 


[ Maieſtrates and officers, each one in their degree, 


Geue good enſample of obedience and liupng: 


Foꝛ the common wealth allo, they take great ſtudie, 


They execute iuſtice iuſtlie, in euerp kynd of thyng, 


To the pooꝛe pouertie, they be good and loupng. 


The wplfull thep reſtrapne from their infquitte : 


To the humble and good, they be gentle a benigne, 


Other thus it is, oꝛ thus it ſhoulde bee, 
¶ Biſhops and Miniſters, doe themſelues apply. 


Sincerelie to pꝛeach Gods holte law and Goſpell : 


Accoꝛdyng to their doctrine, they liue vertuouſly, 

| Jn hoſpitalitte, and almes deed, they greatly excell. 
| They geue good example, fo2 other to doe well, 

| They be chaſte, and ſobze, and full of humilitie: 

| They ſtudte the Scriptures, all vice they doe erpell, 


Other thus it is, oꝛ thus it ſhoulde bee, 


¶ Judges that ſrt in fudgemce, matters koꝛ to heare 
Be ſo vncoꝛrupte, that no bztbes they wyll take: 
| Tpll they heare both parties, they op the one eare, 


By the lawe deliberately, the caſes thep debate. 
By euidence and witneſles, the truth they out beate 


| Falſehod they ketter, but right they doe ſet free: 
Juſt iudgement they geue, none can entreate, 


Other thus it ts, oꝛ thus it ſhoulde bee. 


¶Juttices, and Gentlemen, peace doe maintapne. 


| The Queenes lawes and ſtatutes. they ſee executed: 
Contention and varisunce, they doe ſubdne cleane, 


The oppꝛeſlour thep puniſh the naughty is rebuked, 
The ſlurdyp ther coꝛrecte, the pooze be retreſhed, 
Theplruconthett landes, rented reaſonablie: 

Mat ters bel: 


021027 them, be iuſtip and loonc ended, 
er thus 11S, ozthus it chouide bee. 
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CMayours and Bayliffes, and all other officers, 
Ok Cities. Bozoughes, and of Townes coꝛpoꝛate: 
They ſtudie ſuch decrees, and ſuch godly o2ders, 
Chat the people be wel ruled. Great patne they take 
Foꝛ the common weale. Tumult and debate 
They deffrop., But they encreace godly bnitte: 
They caule plentie by pzudence, dearth they abate, 
Other thus it is, 02 thus it choulde bee, 


All Lawyers doe perſwade their clients fo agree, 
Kather then at the la we, to ſpend out their money: 
Pf they wpl not, they ſearch their caſe pꝛokoundlie, 
And therein they pꝛoceed, without fraude oz delay. 
They bꝛyng it to iudgement, oz to ſome godly ſtay, 
pf they pꝛomiſe their clientes, they perfozme iuſtlp: 
They take reaſonable fees foꝛ their paynes alway, 
Other thus it is, oꝛ thus it ſhoulde bee. 


¶ The Commons feare God, and obey the Queene, 

They come to heare Gods wurd, and together prap: 

Diſobedience in no caſe, is now no moe ſeene, 

Contention thep hate, they loue peace alway, 

Euerp one is content, to liue as he map, 

The rich helpe the pooꝛe. yea and that gladly: 

The pooꝛe be content, and foꝛ them doe pꝛap,. 
Other thus it is, oꝛ thus it ſhoulde bee, 


¶ Parents doe bꝛyng vp the ir childꝛen very godly, 
Chiidꝛen obey their elders, and folow their adutce : 
Hul bandes love their wiues, and they them hartely 
women be ſober and gentle, neither pꝛoude noꝛ nice. 
Seruants be faithful, they need no warning twice, 
To vertue a learning, pouth geueth all their ſtudie: 
pk any fall in decay, he is holpen agapne to arice, 
Other thus it is, oꝛ thus it ſhoulde bee, 


Al Subiects faithkullp, pzay foꝛ their Queene, 
That God map endue her Nopall hart alwap: 
With faith, feare, and loue, befoze him to be ſcene, 
And foꝛ her honoꝛable counſeil they humbly pꝛap. 
That good la wes and ſtatutes, ſet furth they may, 
To the wealth of the realme, and communaltte : 
That the queene may rule wel, and they truly obey, 
Amen. God graunt that ſo it map bee, 


C FINIS, 


CJmpunted at London 


wichout Alderſgate, in little Bꝛittaine 
by Alexander Lacy, 
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Adittie 
In the woꝛthie pꝛaiſe of an high 
and mightie Pꝛince. 


hben heapes of heauie hap, had fild my harte right full, 
And ſo2row ſet fozth penſtuenes, my toyes away to pull: 
J raunged then the wods, J romde the fields aboute, 
A thouſand ſighes J ſet at large, to ſeke their paſſage out. 
And walkyng in a dompe, oz rather in diſpaire, 
J caſt my weeping eye a ſide, J ſaw a fielde full faire: 
And lokyng vpwarde than, J ſpied a Mount therein, 
M hich Flora had euen fo2 her life, dect as pou haue not ſer. 
Then could J not but thinke the ſame ſome ſacred place, 
here God oꝛ Goddes ſuch did dwell, as might releue mp caſe: 
J ſat me downe, fo2 whie 2 Death could but ſtop mp bꝛeath, 
And to a man ſo ſoꝛrobwfull, what ſweter is thendeath 2 
No ſoner was I ſet, but flepe appꝛocht mine epe, 
Wherein the Aymphes of Helicon appeared by and by. 
And ſtraight thoſe ſiſters nine, the ground of Muſicks arte, 
y thought did ſtriue who might pꝛeuaile, to eaſe my heauie harte. 
The cunning they ſhewed there, the ſubtile notes they ſoung, 
As w a w2effclene from my hart (mp thought) the cares they w2ong; 
Celeſtiall were the notes, which then (amazde) J yearde, 
Their ditties eke were wonderfull, note ye whome they pzeferde, 
As fo2 thy bloud ( they) right noble we confeſſe, 
Thy pettigre (to long fo2 vs) the Heralds can expꝛeſſe. 
But happie happie Duke, the ſecond chylde of Fame, 
WHich (nert vnto the higheſt) ſhe doth ſo recoumpt the ſame, 
And happie Thomas ones, twiſe happte Nozffolke toe, 
Thꝛiſe happie men that leade pour liues, where Howard hath to doe: 
Which Howards happie dates, they pꝛaied God to encreaſe, 
Thc times the ſpace of Natures courſe, like Ne#or liue in peace, 
What age hath ſeen his like, ſo free of purſe and toung⸗ 
Whereliues a iuſter Fuſfice now, though rare in one ſopoung ? 
What plaint can there be tolde, to his moſt godlic eare z - 
But that he kepes the other ſtyll, the blamed ſoule to heare z 
In mekenes he moꝛe meke, then is the mekeſt Done, 
Het is his ſecret wiſedome ſuch, he knoweth whome to loue: 
In frendihip, he ſurmounts G/ppus and his Tite, 
All Nobles map well note his race, and thereby take their lighte. 
In peace a Salomon, in warre ſo ſtoute a Pꝛince, 
As raigned not tyll Hector came, noꝛ liued neuer ſince: 
Then Sce«ola, moꝛe firme, which foz his cuntries turne, 
His hand from arme befoꝛe his foes, in fierte flame did burne. 
He in the pꝛide of peace, delights in marciall ſhowe, 
Doe marke his turnops vpon hozſe, note well his vſe of bowe. 
Nay marke him pet that ſhall, note well his papnefulnes, 
Noſugredflepe can make him freend to luggiſh Jdlenes. 
U hat that becomes a Pꝛince, in his god grace doth want: 
In peace, a courtier fo2 the Courte, a ſecond Mars in camp. 
Thus ſtyll they ſoung, whoſe notes were cauſe of my relefe, 
And J bew2apped ina Traunce, had cleane foꝛgot my grefe: 
And triple were my iopes, ones, cauſemy paynes were pal, 
And twiſe agayne, becauſe that P2ince amongſt vs here is plaſt. 
tlapt my handes fo2 iope (alas) J wakt withall, 
And then my muſes and their ſonges, my iopes were gone and all. 
And then retournd my greefe, J felt a further care, 
Becauſe to ſhew what 3 had ſen, did paſſe my power ſo farre: 
And that a man vnlearnd, of arte that hath no ſkyll, 
Should haue a charge ſo great as this, and could doe it ſo vll. 
Pet thus J gan to wꝛight, J knew right well that he, 
Which due deſert did thus commend, ſhould ſhade the want in ms: 
To whome J pꝛay the Loꝛde, to ſend like peares a Noe 
In happie health and quiet ſtate, to his and all our iope. 


C FINIS. Ber. Gar. 


C Jmpz2tnted at London without Alderſgate 
in little Bzitaine, by Alexander Lacy, 


loyfull Neves for true Subiectes, to God and the Croyvne: 


\ 


The Rebelles are cooled, their Bragges be put dovvne. 


88 


(ome humble ye downe,come humble ye downe, 


$2 


"Perforce novy ſubmyt ye: to the Queen and the Crovvne. 


A true Engliſh Subiects both moſte and leſte, J 

geue thanks vnto God, with humble knees D; 

That it hath pleaʒ de him at out requeſt, (downe 
to vanquitſh the Rebels that troubled the Crowne, 
Come humble ye downe, come humble ye downe : 
Pertoꝛte now ſubmit ye fo the Quene « the Crowne. 


C The VVeſtmerlande Bull, and Man in the Moone, 

The Bearc hath bzought their Bꝛauerie downe: 

I dare ſaye foꝛ ſoꝛowe they are redy to ſwoone: 
That euer they vmagynde to trouble the Trowne. 
Come humble ve downe ac. 


¶ And Sir Iohn Shorne,as Fame doth repoꝛte 

is hanade vp ſo hye that he can not come do bone: 
Becauſe he thought it ſo good a ſpoꝛte, 

to playe the Trayfour againſt the Crowne, 
Come humble pe dowone. ac. 


— 


¶ And becauſe he ſhould not hange alone, 
to honoꝛ his Pꝛieſthoode of holp Renowne: 
Sir Iohn Svvingbreeche his felo w, a Rebell well knowen 
they ſay is hangde with hym foꝛ troubling Þ Crowne 
Come humble pe downe. ac. 


¶ The reſt that are ted, wyll ſoone be caught 
though pet they lye lurkyng in countrey and fowne: 
And than they be truſde vp by and by ſtrayght 
| except the Quenes mercte that weareth the Crowne. 
Come humble ye downe .cc. 


¶ But her Maieſtie of mercie, is endued with ſtoꝛe, 
that knewe they full well that nowe are put dovne 
Els would they not aventerd to rayſe this vpꝛoꝛe, 
Now be they fooꝛth comyng as pleaſeth the Crowne 
Come humble yedowne.ac. 


C Thereſt of the Rebelles and Trayfours foz(\wozne, 
to ſee them fruſde vp J would gage my gowne: 
And ſpectally the Sect of Syr Iohn Shorne. 
to teache thein to trouble the Realine x the Crowne, 
Come humble yedowne.ac. 


¶ But that per tayneth no matter or mine, 
vet foz1ny good will on ine do not frowne, 
It muſt be as pleaſeth God to alliane: 
The hart ot our Quene that weareth the Crowne, 
Com humble pe downe.xc. 


8 Ton oor — ——— * thee Clow 
enom bo yght ac ne 
In deede ( J muſt ſaye)verye fayze haue they ſponne 


They had better haue kept them true to the Crowne 
Come humble — 1 


¶ No doubt the Deuill had thein bewitcht 
they lackt Biſhop Boner to cuniure him downe: 
It he had liued till now his eares would haue icht: 
foꝛ Joye to heare how they trouble the Crowne. 
Com humble pe downe ac. 
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¶ And ſarehe would haue wꝛitten in haſte 

to his holy father ol hie Kenowne: 

Foz helpe to ſpoyle conſume and waſte, 

all thoſe that deſpiſed his triple Crowne. 
Come humble pe downe. cc. 


And that was the meaning ofthoſe that began , 
to toote out Chꝛiſtes doctrine ſuppꝛeſſe & put downe 
They haue miſt their purpoſe,now ſhift how they tan: 
god hath pꝛeuented theinfoz troubling the Crowne 
Com humble pe downe.fc. 


¶ It they had pꝛeuapled, then had we been wo, 
then had ben olde wayling in countrie and Towne 
Then ſhould many a woman her huſband foꝛgoe, 
all longe ol the Rebelles that troubled the Crowne. 
Come humble pe downe,ac 


¶ Then had ben many a fatherleſſe childe. 
that ſhoulde haue gon begging vp and downe: 
Vea, man a chaſte Dainſell ſhould haue ben defiide 
By thoſe Popilh Pꝛieſtes that troubled the Crowne. 
Come humble ye downe.xc, 


Yea,many a good Preacher (ould haue loſt his lyfe, 
man a Loꝛde and Lady of noble Renowne: 
Vea, many an Infant, and many a wyce, 
by thoſe cruell Rebelles that troubled the Crowne. 
Coine humble pe downe. ac. 


I To ſpoyle Cõmon V Vealth it was the next wave, 
Example by other Realines of Nenowne: 
How Warre and Kebellpon bed their decaye, 
and all foz matters perteynynge the Crowne. 
Coine humble ye downe. ac. 


But pꝛayſed be God they haue not they: will, 
The hurt they ment other, to them doth redowne: 
In daunger both life and goods to ſpill, 
Theſefruicts do they reape foꝛ troubling the Crowne 
Com humble ye downe ac. 


God ſaue the Queenes Maieſtie and confound hir foes, 
Els turne their hartes quite vpſidowne: 
To become true Subiectes as well as thoſe 
that faythfully and truely haue ſerued the Crowne. 
Come humble pe downe. ac. 


God graunt euery one after his boration, 
To remeinber the accompt he muſt lape downe: 
And that we maye all in this Englyſh Nation 
Be true to God, the Queene and the Crowne. 


Come humble ye down, come humble ye downe, 


God graunt Nueene Elizabeth longe to weare þ trowne. 
FINIS. VV. Kyrkh, 


C Impꝛinted af London in Fleetſtreete, by 
Wyllyain How:foz Richard Johnes, 
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A proper newe ſonet declaring the 


Sufolke , which was in the great winde vpon 
with fire, to the loſſe by eſtimation of twentiet 
foure ſcoredwelling houſes, 1586, 
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S. Andꝛe wes eue laſt, paſtmoſt pittifully burne) 
houſande pound and vpwarde, and to the number of 
To Wilſons tune. 
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VV Tth dobbing ſighes and trick ling teares 
my ſtate J doe lament 

Per ceuung how Gods heauie wꝛath 
again my ſmnes is bent 

Let all men viewe my woekull fall 
and rue my woekull caſe 

a nd learne hereby in ſpeedy ſoꝛt 
repentaunte to embzace. 


Foꝛ late in Suffoclke was Jſcen 
to be a ſtately to wone 
Uepleniſhed with riches ſtoꝛe 
and had in great renowne 
Nea planted on a pleaſant ſople 
fo faire as heart could wiſh 
And had my markets once a wecke 
well ſtoꝛde with fleſh and fiſh 


A faire freſh Kiuer running by 
to pꝛoſite me withall 

Who with a criſtall cleered ſtreame 
about my bankes did fall 

My fapꝛes in ſomer welth:ly 
fo: to increaſe my ſtoꝛe 

My medowes greene and commons great 
what could J wiſh foꝛ mote. 


But now beholde my great decay 
which on aſodaine came 

My ſumptuous buildings burned be 
by ſoꝛce of fires flame 

A careleſſe wꝛetch moſt rude in lite 
his chymney (et on fire 

The ®nſtrument I muſt conkeſſe 
ok Sods moſt heauie ire. 


The flame whereof increaſing ſtil 
the bluſering win des did blowe 

Ind into diuers buildings by 
diſpeeſt it to and fra 

So hindling in moſt grieuous ſoꝛt 
it waxed huge and hie 

The Kiner then was krozen ſo 
no water they could come by. 


Great was the crye that then was made 
among both great and mall 
The wemen wept and wꝛong their handes 
whoſe goods conſumed all 
Ho helpe was found to ſlacke the fyꝛe 
theyꝛ patnes was ſpent in vaine 
To beare they2 goods into the fi:ldes 
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Foureſcoze houſes in Becklestowne 
was burnd to aſhes quite 
And that which moſt laments my heart 
the houſe of God J ſay 
| Thechureh and temple by thls fyꝛe 
is cleane conſumde away. 
The market place and houſes fayʒe 
that ſtood about tbe ſame 
Hath felt the foꝛce and violence 
of this moſt kearefull flame 


Iso thatthere is no chziſtian man 
but in his heart would grieue 
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To ſie the ſmart J did ſuſtaine 
vpon ſaint Indꝛewes eue. 


Wherefoꝛe good chꝛiſtian people nobo 
take warn ng by my fall 
L iue not in ſtrife and enuious hate 
to bꝛeed each other tall 
Seeke not your neighbozslaſting ſpoyle 
| bygrecdyſutein Lawe 
Liue not in diſcoꝛd and debate 
which doth deſtructiondzaw. 


And latter not pour lelues in ſinne 
holde not Gods woꝛde in ſcoꝛne 
+27 | Repinc not at his Miniſters 
VAL naz be not falſe foxflwozmne = 
Fo where ſuch vices doth remaine 

Gods grace will neuer be 
And m pdur health and happte ſtate 
haue pet ſome minde on me. 

Whole ſonges is changd to ſozrowes ſoꝛe 
. my iopes to wayling woe 
My mitch to mouruing ſighes and groneg 
the which from griefedoth growe 
My wealth to want and ſcarſetie 
; my pleaſure into papne 
All ſinne and wickedneſſe 
* which did in me remaine. 
ü | If then you wiſh pꝛoſperitie 

: belouing meeke and kinde 

-Wrage andrancour cleane aſide 
jet alice from your minde 
And liue in loue and charitie 

all hatefull pꝛide deteſt 
And ſo vou ſhall with happie dayeg 
fo! euermoꝛe be bleſt. 


And thus J ende my wofull long 
beſeeching God J may 
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fo: lafegarde they were fayne. 
And vet amidthis great diſtreſſe 
à number ſet theyꝛ minde 
To filtch aud ſteale and beare away 
ſo much as they could finde 
They: neighboꝛs wealth which waſted 
about the ſtreetes that time 
They {ecretiy conuayde away 
O moſt accurſed crime. 


Thus from the moꝛning nyne a clocke 
till koure a clocke at night 


lap 


Remane a mirrour to all ſuch 


2 2 — ſtay 1 
at amongellt their greateſt mi 
and chtefeſt toye of all _ = 
They pet may haue a heart to thinke 
ot Beckles ſodaine fall. 
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*\ Thecrieof the poore for the death of the Right Honourable Earle of Huntington. 2 
SS Y 7 1 
E 5 To the tune ot the Earle of Bedford. by 


Bo 

2 8 Such mer cilull pittie remainde inbis bꝛeſt, 

2 That all men had Juſtice, and none were opꝛeſt: 
His ©tice in vertue, fo Godly he ſpent, 


9 
7p 4 That Pzince and his rouutrie, his loſſe map lament. 
Then watle we, &c. 


1 
— 


2 
© IC Andliewiſe Lozd Haſtings S. Georgesfrre Linight, 


KF Did weare the gold garter cf England lo bzight: 
N The gitt ofa Punte, uing Ed card firft gaue, 
＋ 


A Sem kfoꝛ a Sculdier aud Cœunceller graue. 
Then waile we, &c. 


Is is coyne was not whozded, to flouriſh in pꝛide, 

His Rings and his Jewels, aud Chaines to pꝛouide: 

But gaue it to Souldiers, wounded in wat reg, 

That pike and the bullet, hath lamed with far res. 
Then waile we, &c. 


He built vp no Pallace, no: purchaſte no Tone, 
But gaue it to Schollers to get him renownt: 

As Oxford a: Cambridge tan rightly declare, 
Hon many pee Schollers mauitained are there. 


5 ) God of thy mercie remember the pwzs, 
And grant vs thy bleſſings thy plenty x ſfo2e: 


22 dead is Loꝛd Halltinges , the me is our aricfe, wy 3 
And nom vp to heauen we cry foz reli-fe, (one, Ir Then waile we, &c. 


Then waile we, jhen weepe we, then mourne we ech 
The good Earle of Huntington from vs is gone. 


8 
To poꝛe and to needle, to high and to lob, 
Lozd Haſtinges was friendly, all people doth know; 
His gates were ſtill open the ſtraunger to feede, 
And comtoꝛt the ſuccourles alwaies in neede. 
0 Then waile we, &c. 


The huſb andles Uiddow he euer did cherriſh, 

And Fatheries Infants he likewiſe would nouriſh: 

To weake and to ſicke. to lame and te blinde, 

Our god Earle of Huntington euer was kinde. 
Then waile we, Kc. 


No groues he incloſed, noz felled no wades, 
Vo pallures he paled to doe hiniſcife god: 

To Commons and Countrie, be linde a god friend, 
And gave to the nædie what God did him lend, 

vs hen waile we, &c. | 


He like wile pꝛouided in time of great node; 
N If Englatid were foꝛced with warres to pzocæde: 
| Both men and munition, with hoꝛſes of warre, 


The pꝛonde foes of England, at all times to ſcarre. 
Then waile we, &c. 


Dur Quæne and our Countrie, hath cauſe ta complaint, & 
That drath in bis furie this Roble hath daine: 5 


Let Engl d reiopce we,retopce Kuboatt 
Che naked he clothed with garments from cold, 9 Fun boat feare, 
©) Aud fcankely beſtawed his ſiluer and gold: AA Lo2d Haſtinzes hathlefta moſt Noble hctre, 


) His purſe was L111 open in gluing the poze, 2 Then walle we, &c. 


-* That alwaies came flocking to Huntingtons doze. b 
Th 8 8 * A tyouſand poꝛe Cel iddowes foz Huntingtons ſake, 
As mante poꝛe childꝛen, their pꝛaters will make: 


9 Then waile we, &c. 
That God map long vꝛoſper bis heire leftbebinde, 


And graunt him old Huntingtons true noble minde. 
heir rents were not raiſed, their fines were but ſmall 


8 
( SA Then WaLewe,&c, 

d mante poꝛe Tennants paide nothing at all. 
\ * - " * RX Thenp2av we foz Countrie foꝛ Pyince and fo: Peares, 


TI alle we, &c. | 
2 1 That God may indew them wich moſt happie yeares: 
2 


Such Landloꝛoes in England we ſeldome ſhall finde. ond bleſſe vs with vertue, with plentte and peace, * 
9 That to their poze Tennants wil beare the like minde, aX 4d mane mo:e lubleas like him ta increaſe, (one, © 


is tennants that daylie repairde to his houle, 
NA as fed with his bacon, his bxfe and his ſouſe: 


* 

* 
=_— 0 
4 


I oꝛd Haſtinges therefaze is ioyfully crownde, Then waile we, then weepe we, then mourne we ech d 
VULh Ang is in heauen where peace doth abound, Our good Earle of Huntin Zton from vs 18 gone, 
Then waile we, &c. - FINES. 


G 


9 His wiſedome ſo pleaſed the Queene of this land, 
0 The ſwoꝛd of true guſtice, ſhe put in his hand: 

Ot Yorke he was Pꝛeſident, made by her Grace, 
| 5 Ver lawes to maintaine and rule in her place, 


Then waile we, &c. 


N N Deere 


Printed at London for VVilliam Blackvvall, “ 


and are to be ſold at his shoppe nere 
Guild-Hell gate. 1 5 9 6. 
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CThefantaſiesof 


a troubled mannes head, 


Y Foꝛtune as J lay in bed, my foꝛtune was to fynd, 
Such fancies as my careful thought hath bzought into my mpnd, 
And when each one was gone to reſt, all ſofte in bed to lpe, 
J would haue flept, but that the watch did folow ſtyl mine eye. 
And Sodeinlie 7 ſaw a Sea of wofull ſozrowes pꝛeſt, 
Whoſe wicked wapes of ſharpe repulſe, bꝛed mine vnquiet reit: 
J ſaw this woꝛld and how it went, ech ſtate in his degree, 
And that from Wealth pgraunted is, both Iyfe and libertie. 
J ſaw eke how Envie did raigne, and bare the greatiſt pꝛice, 
Pet greatter poiſon is not found within the Cockatrice. 
J ſaw alſo how fowle Diſdaine, oft times to fozgemy woe, 
Gaueme the cup of bitter ſwete, to pledge my moztal foe. 
A ſaw alſo how that Deſter, to reſt no place could fynd, 
But ſtyl conſtraind in endles paine, to follow natures kynd. 
J ſaw alſo(moſt ſtraunge of all) how Nature did fozſake, 
The bloud v in her womb was wꝛought, as doth p lothed Snake, 
J ſaw how fancie wouldretaine no longer then ſhe luſt, 
And as the wynd how ſhee doth chaunge, and is not fo2 to truſt. 
J ſaw how Stedfaſtnes did flye, with wynges of often chaunge, 
A flyeng bird but ſeldome ſeen, her nature is ſo ſtraunge. 
J ſaw how pleaſaunt times did paſſe, as flowers do in the mede, 
To day that riſeth red as Rofe, to mo2ow falleth deade. 
J ſaw my time how it did run, as ſand out ok a glaſſe, 
Euen as each owꝛe appointed is, from time andtidetopaſſe, 
J ſaw the peares that J had ſpent, and loſſe of all my payne, 
And how the ſpoꝛte of youthly plates, my follie did retayne, 
J ſaw how that the little Ants, in Somer ſtyl doth rome, 
To ſeke their fode wherby to line, in Winter fo2 to come, 
J ſaw eke Uertue how ſhee ſate, the thꝛe de of life to ſpin, 
TW hich ſheweth the end of enerp wozke, befoze it doth begin, 
And when all theſe J thus behelde, with manie mo pardie, 
In me, me thought each one had wꝛzought a pfec ꝓpertie: 
And then J ſaid vnto my ſelfe, a leſſon this ſhall be, 
Foꝛ other that ſhall after come, foꝛ to beware by me, 
Thus all the night J did diuiſe, which way J might conſtrapne, 
To foꝛme a plot p̊ wit might wozke thes bꝛaũches in my bꝛapne. 


C FINIS. J. C. 
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Ofcuylltounges, 


Euypll tounges. which clap at euerie wynd. 

Pe flea the quicke, and eke the dead dekame : 

Thoſe that liue well, ſome fault in them ve kynd, 

pe take no thought, tn ſclaundꝛing their good name. 
pe put tuft men, oft times to open ſhame, 

pe ryng ſo lowde, ye ſound vnto the Spes: 

And pet in p2oofe, pe ſowe nothyng but iyes, 


he make great hatred, where peace hath ben ok long. 

pou bꝛing good oꝛder to ruine and eke decape: 

pe plucke do wne right, pe doe enhaunce the wong. 

pe tourne ſwete myꝛth, to wo and wallawaye, 
Ok miſcheils all, pou are the ground J tape. 

Happie is he, that liueth on ſuch a ſoꝛte: 

That nedes not feare ſuch tounges of falſe repoꝛte. 


C. FIN IS. ꝙ JI. Canand, 


¶ Ok truſt and triall, 


Ho truſts befoꝛe he tries, maꝝ ſone his truſt repent, 
AN ho tries befoze he truſts, doth ſo his care pꝛeuent: 
Thus truſt may not be cauſe ot᷑ triall (then we ſe) 
But triall muſt be cauſe of truſt, in ech degree. 
CFINIS., B. G. 


A ſtrife betwene 
Appelles and Pigmalion. 


hen that Appelles liued in Grete, 
r” "Aigmalion alſo raigned than: 

Theſe two did ſtriue to frame a pece, 

Which ſhould amaze the ſight of man. 

W hereby they might win ſuch a name, 

As ſhould deſerue immoztall fame. | 

C Appelles then ſtraped enerfe where, 
To marke and vie we ech courtlie Dame: 
And when he heard where anp were, 

Did well deſerue the pꝛapſe and fame: 
He thither rode with willyng harte, 
Ok her to take the cumlieſt parte. 

¶ And when he had with trauaile great, 

A thouſand wights knit vp in one: 
He found therewith to wurkehis feat, 
A paterne ſuch, as earſt was none. 
And then with ioye retourned backe, 

Fo2 to thoſe limmes, but lyfe did lacke. 

CPigmalion eke, to ſhew his arte, 

Did then couclude, in Juozte white 
To fo2me and frame in euerie parte, 
A woman fapꝛe to his delighte. 

W herein was euerie limme ſo coucht, 
As not a vapne he lefte vntoucht, 

CUhen their two cunnings iopned were, 
A woꝛlde it was to ſ& their wurke ; 

But yet it may greue euerie eare, 
To heare the chaunte did therein lurke. 
Fo: thzough the pece they framed had, 
Fo: lone, Pigmalion did run mad. 

C Which ſ&ene, Appelles ſhut his boke, 
And durſt no longer viewe that ſight: 

Jo why: her comelielimmes andloke, 
In one did paſſe ech other wight. 

And while Appelles wiped his epe, 
The pece did mount bnto the Skye. 

C M here as dame Nature toke it ſtraight, 
And w2apt it vp in linnen folde: 
Eſteming it moze, then the waight 
Bad ten times ben of gliſtryng golde, 
hee lockt it vp faſt in a cheſt, 

To pleaſure him that ſhe loued belt. 

C Appelles then diſmayed much, 
Did thꝛow his boke in to the fire: 

He feared leſt the Gods did grutch, 
That wurkemen ſhould ſo high aſpire, 
Petonce agayne he trauailed Grece, 
With leſſe effect, and made a pece. 

CWhichlong time did hold great renowne 
Fo2 Venus all men did it call: 

Tyll in our dapes gan Nature frowne, 
And gaue the wozkemannes wozke a fall. 
Fo2, from her cheſtt auoyde all ſtryfe, 
Shee toke the pece, and gaue it lpfe. 

¶ And fo2 a token gaue the ſame, 
Unto the higheſt man offfate : 

And ſaid: ſince thou artcrownd by Fame, 
Take to ther here, this wozthie mate. 
The ſame which kyld the caruers ſtrife, 
Befoꝛe that Nature gaue it life. 

CLo2de, yf Appelles now did know, 
O2yf Pigmalion once ſhouldheare : 

Df this their woꝛke the woꝛthie ſhow, 

Since Nature gaue it life to beare. 

No doubt at all, her wozthie pꝛayſe, 

Thoſe ſelie Grekes from death wold rayſe, 
¶ Then thoſe that daylie ſ& her grace, 

Whoſe vertue paſſeth euerie wight: 

Her comelie coꝛps, her chꝛiſtall face, 

They ought to pꝛay both day and night. 

That God may graunt moſt happie ſkate, 

Unto that Pꝛinceſſe and her mate, 
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honorable and vertuous Lord Hen 


. 9 


git 


ry Wriſley, t 


Noble Earle of South hampton : who lieth interred at Touchteelde in the Countie of 


Hamthyre,the zo. day of Nouember 1581.and in the 24. yeare of our moſt drad and 
Soueraigne Ladie Elizabeth by the grace of God, of England, Fraunce & Ireland Queene.&c. 


0 Pour courtly ſpoꝛtes awhple: 

8 - a on your wailefull werdes of woe, 
25 Dame pleaſure dw exile. 
2 Beholde a platfoꝛme playne, 

<S Df death,fit fo2 the Gzaue: 

kart late inioped a lpuing Soule, as pou this ſeaſon haue. 


His birth right noble was, honour beſet him rounde: 


x" 
He 
= 
Po 


* 


But Death amidſt his luſtie peres, hath ſhꝛind him in p ground. 


When time is come he waightes accoꝛding Oods decree : 

To conquer lyfc,reſpecting not the mightieſt in degree. 
Intreatie cannot ſerue, Death ſeckes no golden gift: 

Foz from his reache no potentate, to flye can make the ſhiff, 
The Glaſſe runne foꝛth at large, the howꝛe fully ſpent: 

To ſhare lifes thꝛed a ſunder her, by mightie Toue is ſent. 
The daunce of Death no King, noꝛ Kayſer but muſt trace: 

The Dune, the Carle, the Loꝛd # knight to him melt yeld a place 
The ; aged olde, the midle ſo2t,the luſtie youth in pꝛime: 

To liue on earth cannot iniop, the certentie of time. 
Fo? as time hath no ſtaie, but fleefeth cuerie how2e : 

Do is the lyfe of moꝛtall men, compared to a flow2e, 
Whoſe beautie knowne to daie, to moꝛrow fadeth quight: 

And vaniſheth, as though thero?, Pan neuer had ß light, 
So fickle is our ſtate, we fading Flow?2es bee : 
To daie aliue, to moꝛrow dead, accoꝛding Gods decree, 
Ok lyle no Charters giuen, to any woꝛldly wight : 

Oh who can ſay that he ſhall liue, from moꝛne vnto the night. 
He that at fpꝛſt gaue lpfe of lyfe will beare the ſway : 

And when him lykes, as pleaſeth hun, will take this lyfe away. 
Sith he woꝛkes all in all, and rules as ſeemes him belt: 

Lets learne that earth we are, and earth to claime her owne is 
The perfect pzofe wherot, apparently is ſcene: (pꝛeſt. 

By this god Earle, whoſe luſty peeres, did floꝛiſh faire græne. 
But in a moment chaunged, and withered lyke the hate : 

Bereft of lyfe and honoꝛ great, and coutched cloſe in claie. 
Yet though he ſencelelle lye, South hamtons Earle by name: 

Pet death in him lyes dead no doubt, by meanes of noble fame, 
Fo2 whilſt on earth he liu' de, to vertue he was bent: 

And after wildomes loꝛe to hunt, he gaue his frank conſent, 
In Juſtice was his ioye, and iuſtly he did deale: 

As they can tell that foꝛ his aide, had cauſe foꝛ to appeale. 
The widow poꝛe oppꝛeſt, he carefully did ſhield: 

And to the Oꝛphane in his right, did daply comfoꝛt peeld. 
The needie poꝛe he fed, with Putton, Bꝛead and Beeffe: 

His hand was neuer ſlack to giue, the comfoztleſſe reltefe. 
The naked back to cloth, he euer ready was: 

No needy poꝛe without reward, fro this Earles gates could pas, 
Vis Houſe keeping right god, there plentie bare the ſway : 

No honeſt man foꝛbidden was, within his houſe to ſtaie. 
His faith bꝛought foꝛth ſ werte fruite, the Loꝛd God to delight: 

And made him as a ſeruant god, accepted in his ſight. 
Unto his tennauntes pœꝛe, this Carle was euer kinde : 

To wozk their weale, he carefully did alwaies peld his minde. 
Inhaunſing of his rentes, did ne enlarge his ſtoꝛe: 

He alwates had a care to help, and aide his Farmers poꝛe. 
Bis ſeruauntes weale to woꝛke, no time he did foꝛbeare: 

To do them god that wel deſeru d, his zeale did ſtill appeare, 
On God his hart was ſet, in Chꝛiſt his hope did reſt: 

And ok the mightie Loꝛd of hoaſtes, this noble Carle was bleſt. 


n 


\ 


W 


Co Pꝛinte he was moſt iuſt, fo countrie alwaies true: 

The fruites of loue and lopaltie, in him all ſtates might view. 
Jn wedlock hee obſerued,the vow that he had made : 

Jn bꝛeach of troth though lewd luſt, he ne would ſeeme to wade 
Thꝛice happy thou, of God and man belou de: 

That euer ſoughtſt to make a peace , where diſcoꝛde ftriffe had 
Though thou from vs begone and taken hence by death: (mou d. 

Among the ſonnes of moztal men, thy p2 ayſe ſhall liue on earth. 


_ Foz as thy lyte was iuſt, ſo godly was thy ende: 


Not on this woꝛld, but on ſweet Chꝛiſt, thou alwaies didſt depend 
And as in health his name, thou reuerently didſt pꝛaiſe: 
Do in his feare in ſickneſle thou, didſt ſpend thy lotted daies, 
This woꝛld thou heldſt as vaine, thy lyfe thou thoughteſt no loſſe: 
In hope of Heauen & heaueulp bliſſe, 3 deemſt al things but dꝛos. 
This houering {fill in hope, to heauen thou tokſt thy flyght, 
wherewith thy Chꝛiſt the Jueller, of i toy thy hart is pight, 
And he in extreme paine, when anguiſh did abounde : 
To giue the comfo2t from aboue, was euer ready found, 
Anndlt his mercie he, though inlkice wꝛought thy ſmart : 
Euen lyke a louing ſauiour, did alwaies take thy part. 
When Sathan, ſinne, and death, about ther round were ſet: 
To p2ay foꝛ the molt earneſtly, he neuer did foꝛget. 
And like a Souldier inf, by faith thou foughtſt the Feelde : 
And armſt thy ſelf gainſt all thy foes, to whom y woldlt not vceld 
But ſo didſt keepe the foꝛt, that all thy foes did flye: 
And lyke a lambe in Jeſus Chꝛiſt, pꝛeparedſt thy ſelfe to die. 
Df Court thou takeſt thy leaue, thy Pꝛince thou bidſt farewell, 
foꝛ whoſe eſtate thou pꝛaydſt to Ood, her enemies to quell, 
The Noble Peres eche one, with hart thou bidſt adue: 
And pꝛaiedſt that they to glad her hart, may lopaltie enſue. 
Df all thy louing friendes, thou takeſt a fynall leaue: 
And vato God molt conſtantly, foꝛ comfoꝛt thou doeſt cleaue, 
Thy noble childꝛen thou, right louingly doeſt bleſſe: 
To Seruants all thou giueſt adue, they may thee not poſleſle, 
From them thou doeſt pꝛepare, thy paſſage ſtraight to make: 
And vnto Chailt with cheareful voice, thy ſoule thou doeſt betake 
Who with outſtretched armes,recetues it to his grace: 
And with his ſaintes, in gloꝛie great, appointes the happye place, 
Thy freendes thy lolle lament, thy Childꝛen waile and werpe, 
To ſe their Father and their freend, in Clay incloſed deepe. 
Chy ſeruants ſtreme foꝛth teares, they w2ing their wofull handes : 
to ſe that all to ſone of lyſe, de ath hath deſolued the bandes, 
Bis Tennants all do mourne, their ſmoking ſobs abounde, 
And to the ſkies the needie poꝛe, their pitious plaints reſounde. 
Their foſter freend from them, by death they ſay is hent : 
whoſe want in Court x towne eche where, both old x yong lamẽt. 
But teares are ſpent in vaine, though they ſuppoſe him dead: 
He liues in Yeauen where Jeſus Chꝛiſt, with glozy crownes his 
And thus right noble Earle, thy laſt adue receiue: (head. 
To thine auaile behinde ther thou, god name t fame doeſt leaue. 
Which ſo ſhall conquer death, that death in the ſhall die: 
and moꝛe the Sonnes of moꝛtall men, to heaue thy pꝛaiſe to ſkie, 


(q) John Phillip. 


Omnis caro fenum. 
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Then ſome therby their credit loſe 


A New Balladagainſt vnthaifts, 


1 IE 


2 — — 
gaines, 
in ritpng al the longe day. 
And ſpend with him that wil ſpend moſte: 
pet of their gaine they need not boſte . 


When dꝛunken Dꝛunkerds will not ſpare, 
the Alehous daily foz to plye: 
But ſit and tipple there full ſquare, 
and to their gaines wil haue no exe. 
No: will not ceaſe J warrant pe: 
ſo long as thep haue one penny , 


When rufling roiſters wil beſtowe, 
vpon thir backs ſuche fine arap: 
And be not wurth that whiche they owe, 
kalling therby in to decay. 
Pct wil they ſet theron a kate: 
and bꝛagge and crake it out a pace. 


When liue ly lads wil plye the dice, 
conſuming there away their good: 

No man wil count them to be wice, 
but rather to be mad oꝛ wood. 

Foz when that all thetr monep is gone: 
then are they dreſſed like a mome. 


When laſie loiterers will not wurk ; 
and honeſtly their liuings get: 

But had rather in coꝛners lurk, 

then that they wold with laboꝛ wet. 

Therfoze no welth they can attain: 
but liue in trouble and in pain. 


When doting doltes wil enterpꝛiſe. 

to wurk ſuche feates as J haue tolde: 
Not ceaſſing foz to exerciſe, 

wozſe deeds then thoſe w courage bold, 
Then ſome do lay their cotes to gage: 
til that they haue receiued their wage. 


Then ſome the Counter off doo kiſſe, 
if that the money be not paid: 

On if that they their day doo mille, 
foꝛ whiche to gage their Cote was lald z 

pet wil they not by this take heed: 
but ſtil contine w to pꝛoceed. 


( Impꝛ 


chop adioining vnto Saint mildzeds C 
by John Ilde, 


ſo that no wiſe man wil them truſt; 
Wherfoze they can no lenger gloſe, 
but rub and reuel not they muſt, 
Foz wherſoeuer they become: 
they are not ſo wel truſt as knowne. 


Then ſome at length do beg their bread, 
who if in time they had been wiſe: 
ight wel haue had inough to fed, 
them ſelues, their childꝛẽ & their wines; 
But when that all is gone and tpent: 
it is to late then to repent. 


Chen ſome to pilfer doo begin, 
but aſſone as they be eſpied: 
With whips they are laid on the 
at a tarts ars being wel tied. 
But al this can not thoſe amend: 
that wil doo miſchele to the end. 


Then ſome pzocced to rob and kyl. 
counting al fich that comes to net: 

And pl that they might haue their wil. 
fo: right oꝛ w2ong they wuld not let. 

Til at the laſt they fall in bands: 

and can not eſcape out oi hands. 


Then ſome af Newgate doo take ſhip , 
ſailing ful faſt vp holborne hil: 

And at Tibozntheir anckers piche, 
ful ſoze in deed againſt their wil. 

But then it is to late I ſay: 
to cal againe the peſter day. 


Wherfoze al ye that vſe this trade, 
leaue ot betimes yf ve be wiſ e: 


(kin 


Leſt that perchaunce this way ye wade , 
ful ſoze againſt pour owne deuiſe. 

Foz heer pe ſee the end ofſuche: 

as litle haue and wil ſpend muche, 


¶ Finis. 


quoth, M. . 


(5 2 


inted at London at the long 


hurche in the Poultry, 


* 
— 


Ot man, womã, and chyld, it maketh their harts glad 
i 7zthiche with ſhamefull (pns, befoze were full (ad 
77 s O wounders good tydpynges, pf all ſaytnges be tru. 
AGI It ts rad fo oft, and with loch diligence 
Ny is That no text is wzeſtcd.thozow raiſche negligence 
& Blapn declaracions, help moche to the true lenle 


* 


We all haue cauſe to retople, vt theſe tydyngs be try, 
Now after Chaiſtes rule, all folk do lead thepz lyfe 
Chey abhor all chpdyng, bzaulyng,fyghtyng; and ſtryfe 
Grete ferent charytiets betwyneman and wre 
Na wolle woꝛdes then hony comb, ſweet hart of gold, molt tri. 
C One nepbur reſozteth fryndly to an other 

Ag though all were kynſkolk, lpke bzother and bzother , 
Greter loue was neuer betwyne chpld and mother 

Chts woꝛld is no woꝛld, pf all tydynges be tru. 

It ts rather lyke Heupn, oz pleaſaunt Paradpſe 

Che folk be lyke Angels, diſcrete, ſobet, and wyle | 

Ik one fall thzough ktaylty, he repentyng mozethen twyſe 
Ryſeth ſtyll a new man, a good Chziſtian and try. 

C[ Folk kaſt, pꝛap, and ſerue God, not Hipocritically 

(Oalp to be ſeen of men, koꝛ kolyſh vapnglozy) 

But from the very hart, the Loꝛd God to gloꝛyty : 
Deſpylyng fond fantaſyes, as falſe thynges, aud not tru. 

C Euery body now, in ſomtrade of lpupng 
Doth labour foz his foode, with trauell oz lwetyng 
Som dyggyng,ſom ſpynuyng,ſom wzytyug,ſom redyng 
Som getipng good counlell, lyke honeſt folk and tru, 
Che knowe that they muſt make. a rekenyng to God 
Ot they: diſpenſacion, they feere gretely Gods rod 

The ryche do helpe the pooꝛe, with roſt meat oz with ſod 
Kone lye ſtarupng in Streets, yt all mens tonges betrit 
¶ Great rpche mien be afrayd, leaſt they dye ſodaynly 
Leatt theyze goods (aftet them) be ſpent in foolery 

Leaſt God wyll call thein fooles, therfoze liberally . 
hep ſpend moche in theyꝛ lyke, vpon pooze folk and tu. 
bey be redy alſo, ſomwhat to pzplons to ſend 
It any thzough frapltte, chaunſe folyſhip to offend 
But nom Pzilons be empty, the wozld doth lo amenda 
There be but.ttit.fcoze and ten in kynges benche,tt was teu. 

¶ Ot them that be in pzyſon,ſsm be tyed with clogges 

Som gnaw bzoun cruftes of bꝛed, ſõ burntlh boones lykedoggs 


Speccyally this deere pꝛre: Row (they ſay) they wpll beoru, 
a> How many be in Ludgate,and Neugate I can not tel 
But they that be abꝛode, be afrayd, A truſt well 
And fall to wourk luſtely.thozow they; exampell 
Chep abhozre Clinkerum: They lay they wyll be teu. 
C I man map goo now, ouer Fyns bery fyide 

T ithout ſweard and buckler, without ſpeare oz ſhylde 
With an houndzed poundes:as ſake as with 8 nylde 
In a inpſty moznyng, and by nyght, vt tales be tru. 
ll England and Spapn, all Scotland, and GermanF 

F11 Fraunce and Ireland, all Denmark and Hungary 

Be purged lo (J trult) from vice and Jdolatry - _ 

That the Turk doth beghyn tothynk the Godſpele trite 

che Saracens and Jewes(Jtruſt)do nom conuett 

Moutd with Godlynes that is in Lhziſtians harte 

Cbty fete leaſt Chꝛyſts ſcourge wyll make theyz bones to ſmare 
Ait uſt thep recepue baptyme, and belyue the Godſpellis teu. 
C They hire it lo dilcuſſed by caleulacyon . 
Chat Doomes day is at hand, vt᷑ mens ſpeculacion 

In Eſtronompe be tru, the wonldes tran{fozmacyon 

Wyltec within. x. peres. 


a - —— — 


CO Maruelous tydynges both Wonders Old an 
Tbe Deuyllisenditedyf many mens woꝛdes be 


a all Chziftendom, Chitſtes Godlpell now is rad 


C co bee Satans hed,of all wayes this is one 
Mich the buck ler of fapth, to teſyũ ſuggeſtioß 
And ſtrongiy to belpue, that Chꝛiſtes paſſion 
Chziftes wozdes and mpzakels., all be moſt ſurely tr 
SU Ch:ilkian Kyngs, do now they; wittes bends 
They; letters in pzint tothe Turbes foz to ſendo 


With many 
Som wplh to fyll thep; gutts, with catts,ratts,myſe, oz froggs 8 of 


> Satan the 


Onles that diuerſitte 
Jentpll reder, farewell: 
There [ye in my harte, many ſuch thpnges behpnde 


& * # q * A 
— 3 bY . 
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tru. 


(one of. xl.peres ) thought to pꝛoupde fo age 
Houle [02 one and twenty pere, oz ſom tat perſon age 
Som pꝛebend, deanerp, o2 ſom vicarage 3 
Butnow A pas not moche, pt Aſtronomers be tru ' 
¶ bea whither Aſt ronomers, be true eytherno 

Oz that generalliugement de commyng to 02fro' 

This one thyng J uno lute, that J ſhall hence go. 

FJ bno noz dap, noz ooure: Rothpug is moꝛe tru, 

and douteles, yfall men, wolde be of my mynde 

We wold ſom better wap, foz to lyue here out fynde 
Men ſhulde be let awurk, onlelle they were ſtark blynd 
xea blynde ſhuld do ſomwhat, to kepe themſelfe tru. 
CHelthy folkefackyng wourk, ſhuld reſozte to a place 
With ther: tooles and inftrumttes(as ſom ble to ſew their kace) 
Then ſet awourk, oʒ ed (ot mens fauourandgrace) © 
With loin comon purſe to kepe themſelfs tru | 
«> So that it ſhuld be a ſtraunge thyng foz to ſee 
Any theft oz murder,euer committed to be 
Js(thankes be to God) folk burne ſo in charytie | 
That no knauery ratgneth, yf all mens wozdes be tru. 

C The Deuyll hath ben a knaue, and hath kylde many meſh 
xea both ſoule and body, moe perchaunſe then ten 
Now he is endyted, as wit neſleth my pen 

Du Quelt is empapneld, he is founde kalſe, not tru- 


here kolowe the names of the. xii. men 
that goo vpon the Deupll. 


- 
* 
, 


Cs en. lii.i.ataltp.x xt. Job.i.ii. Sapien. it. 
Chz(} in Math. xiti.and in Luke. viii. Math. iii! 
Mar. i. Luke. xxtt. Joan. xiit.and.i. Joan. iit. 
Paull to the ępheſians.vi.i.pet. v. Jacob. iiii. 


t wylbe bard to kyll, ſuche an immoztall knane 


Herocoueryth ſo oft, though a ſtronge hooſte we haue | 
Call in Turkes and Daracens, that they alſo may be ſaus 
Though Gods help, we map bꝛeke Satans hed 


It is teu. 


net teſtamentes, they; blpnd lyfe to among 
hell fp2e, I truſ it wylbe tru. y 


: eat hoo 
uche a ſozt of — — * — bor co" tg 


De muſt nedes be compelld, to graunt his great ſtrenght lo 
When his pate is bꝛoken, God graunte this may _— 7 
d>Then the golden wozld, J trult wyll com agayn = 
Prone hors 
F: on I wolde ſe fa 
Fleſche and fiſche better F 2 


¶ All other thynges good chepe, I truſt to ſe er I dye 


* 


chepe, I truſt (« wylbs tru. 


Copnes, meaſurts, and wepghtes. in good bnifo;nniti 
Thozow all the wozld, Jeruſ to ſe cchoxtelp NOS 
doth moze good, it betrit; 

Thou knoeft part of my ttipnd 


Whiche towards 
That all may be 


the b:ekpng, of @atans hed J fynde 
mery, and wyſe in Chzift: It is tru. 


} 
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2 Queens moge excellent maicStie, by the worthy Citizens o F London the xij day 

7 of Nouember , 1 58 4. at hergraces comming to Saint Iames. 

= To the tune of Wigmozes Galliard . 

ND) FA twelfe day of Nonember laſf, =_— The Diamond of delight and ioy, 

Elizabeth our noble Mucen: which guides her cuntry from anoy, 
F © ToLonden-wardelhe hied faſt, | A moſte renowned virgin Nun: 
. AIR = Cuntry long had been whole like on earth was neuer ſeen. 
The Citizens went then apace, e peerles pear | 

on ſtatelp ſtœds to meet her grace. e — 2 

- , 5 7 - 

An veluet coats and chaines ofgolde, UWhoſi | 

S hole mercy is not pꝛoued ſmall, 

& mole go2gioufly fo2 to beholde. when foule offendo2s do her moue. 
TEach company in his dearee, A Phenix of moſte noble minde, 
ſtod oꝛderly in god arap: vnto her ſubiects god and kinde. 

To entertaine her maieſty, A moſte renowned virgin Nucen: 

© — — —— along the ow whole like on earth was neuer ſen, 

nd by each man did duly ſfand: | 

N a wayter with a toꝛch in hand. Trey —— at 4 night: 

ſe it dꝛue on toward night: ; | : 
Becau | Fo2 whome we feel not of his rod, 
along the way her grace to light. although the pope hath don his ſpite, 

. {The people flocked there amain, t The chef maintainer ol his wo2d: 

The multitude was great to ſee: | of wherein conſiſts our heauenly fwd. 

Their Joyful harts were glad and fain, O Lo20 pꝛeſerue our noble Nuen: 


to view her pꝛincely maieſty. | whole like on earth was neuer ſen, 


Who at the length came riding by: CAndſuch as hollow harted be, 
within her chariot openlx. partakers of the romiſh rout: 
Euen with a noble p2incely train: Which thinketh miſcheef ſecretly , 


ol Loꝛds and Ladies of great fame. 
Her maieſty was glad to ſie, 


the Lo2d wil ſuerly ſinde th m out. 
And giue them their deſeruings due: 


— 


1% her ſubiecs in ſo god a caſe: | which to her grace is found vntrue. 
J Which then fell humbly on their knee, But Lo2d pꝛeſerue our noble Nucen: 
< deſiring God to — grace. | whoſe like on earth was neuer ſeen. 
And like a noble pꝛince that day: | n many dangers eben, 

Al foꝛ them in like ſo2te did lhe pꝛap. X — 1 guide: 
And curteouſly ſheanſwered ſtill 5 Þe wil not ſer our gratious Quern, 

8 I thank vou all foꝛ your god will. fo ſuffer harme thꝛough traitoꝛs pꝛide. 
and bowing down on euery ſide, But euer y one which ſought her fall, 
moſtte louingly vnto them all: the Loꝛd did ſtil confound them all, 
9A poꝛ man at the length dhe ſpied, And ſuch as thought her life to ſpill: | 

J. which down befoze her grace did fall. them felues moſte deſperately did kil, 

C9) And curteouſly the then did ffay ¶ And enery traitoꝛ in this land, < 

do her what he had then to lay. Whoſe wicked thoughts are yet vnknown 

To whome he did pzelent anon, The Loꝛd conſume them out ol hand, 

Jan humble ſupplication. | befoze they be moꝛe riper grown. 
Then pleſantly the paſſed on, | Whoſe harts are ſet with one accozd: 
til che vnto Saint James came: | againltthannointedof the Lozd, 

C9) And alwates as lhe went along, But God p2eſerue our noble Queen: 

FS the people cri'd with might and main. whole like on earth was neuer ſeen, 
Mol oꝛd pꝛeſerue your noble Geace:  CLozd ſend her long and happy daies, 

, and all your ſecref foes deface. in England foꝛ to rule and raigne: 
= God bleſſe and keep our noble Queen: Gods glozp enermoze to raiſe, 

whoſe like on earth was neuer ſen. | true Juſtice alwaies to maintain. 

24 What Traito2s hart can be ſo hard, Which now theſe ſix and twenty vers, 
to hurt oz harme that pzincely flower; = ſo ropally with vs appærs. 

S« That wꝛetch from grace is ſo debard, O Lo2dp2eſerne our noble Qneen: 
at can againſt her ſem to lower. like on earth was neuer ſen. 

S4 Which is the onely far of light: 

2 —ů FINIS. Richard. Harrington. 
{ A molte reno gm | 
) whoſe like on earth was neuer ſeen, C ALT LO ELD ow 
» ter ol a noble King, Printed by Edward Allde for Tara 
J —— Lames and are fo be [old in New- 

C9) Whoſe fame th2ough all the woꝛld doth rig gate Market againſt Chriſt 


whole vertues ſhines in euery place, Church gate. 1 5 8 4. 


| X Phat >a — om 
A mournfull Dittie on the death of certaine ludges 
and Iuſticesofthe Peace, and divers other Gentlemen, who died f N 
umme diatly aſter the Allies, holden at Lincoinelaſtpaſt, ANN FE 

To the ture ol Foztane, TY 


Ind Littlebury, by birth a good Eſquier, 
== = 4 CUhole ſeruice then the lawe did well requier, 
NN JS 8 Whom death areſted with a deadly fee, 


WY 
Q 2 8. 2 Che ſktifull Clarke which to the peace pertaind, 
— c E That long in credit in the plate remaind, 
Welby J ſaie, his name was called ſo, 
Which at that place receiude a deadly blo. 


| No2 could graue Cauthron ſcape frem cruel death, 
y Though likely long to harber vitall bzeath : 
of, GA His wit, his wiſedome, and his ſage aduice, 
< A Hh With life was loſt and turned to a trice. 


r here ſhould J finde meete woꝛ des foz to expꝛeſſe 
Dur inward woe, our griefe and heauines, 
Ad . | Foz Butlers death, a man of good degree, 
. And foz the lolle of many moze then hee, 


Let this ſuffice that our eternall God, 

= | a T.\ In ſecret wiſedome had pꝛepard this rod, 
HE: =& d Fo2 dur examples that remaine behind, 
KY E | Co cleere our eyes that Sathan ſo did blind. 


\C 1 Chꝛice in this ſoꝛt our Judges haue bin llaine, 
ö Vick: At thzee Alliſes as is pꝛoued plaine, 
Z * 3 _ PER And warning th2ice herein our eies haue ſcene, 
Ne | But moze then thꝛice haue our offences beene. 
R 
N 


7 FA 2 1 
28 9 Pet dur warde wozds oft caleth inward payne, 


hi 


So 
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Some iudce of this and ſome doe iudge of that. 


Ecounting griefes and dolozs long tyme done, 


1 
* 
1 
4 


Oꝛ blazyng fo2th the danger none can ſhon, Dome ſpeak . — and ſaie they know not what. S 2 
ight f ſt : £xD9) Then learne of Chailt this leſſon tolde to thee A 
Pight ſceme a ſtudy altogether vayne CC oo CR Woe love to' . 


Noa e Thenpatiently my woefull tale attend, be cauſe hereofto God isonely knowen, 
FE 905 here ſozrowe doth each ſcuerall per vod end: te No cauſe at all by anx man was ſhowen, 
I | And euery wo2da bitter ſighdoth ſound, Ge: Vet without cauſe God neuer wzought the ſame, 


Foz thole great plagues which we haueoften found,. As chiefeR cauſe our ſelues our ſinnes may blame. 


77> & | At Drfo2d firſt the iuſteſt Judge of all, „And 2 — 
” 0 Dur carthly Judges ſirſt to count dyd call; From Adama loinas to wicked inne is bent, 
— 


r 
£ And ſecondly at Excelter againe. So may J ſaie the Lawyer is not cleere, 
And laſt of all did Lincolne witnesplaine, | From vile cozruption while he lUueth heere, 


bow ſoze foꝛ ſinne the L02d offended was, Then they as we mult both with one accozd, 
"1 > — ſoze fo2 ſinne his wꝛath from him did pas, 2 Repent yur ſinnes befoze the mightie Lo2d, 

And how foz ſttine the pzudent of our land, + Leatt in his wzath a greater plague be ſent, 
i Vath ſelt the fozce of his molt heauie hand. Du llintie hearts, that would not once relent. 


FE Come Shute J ſaie, make vp the number then, e Up:ightly deale with enerie pooze mans cauſe 
a | 


* 


CY 
= 


og | 


2, 35 inſt the truth wzing not, noꝛ wzealt the lawes, 
7 ou wozthie Judge among vnwoꝛthie men. 2gainll the truth wzing not, 
| * e 6 * — "= * plaine did ſhow, 8 2 And haue a conſcience in pour common fees, 


el. bon waſt too good fog wzetched men below. . + Foz God thou knowl. all inward motions ſees, 


o 
- 


c Thy lodaine death at Lincolne Diſcs w2ought, To > Let not your hearts with bꝛibes poluke pour hands, 


'| * * 
< I << 1 | d Pb © 4 
. 5 Se CH Remains a terro to each ſenerall thought, = And be oppꝛeſſion do not inlarge your lands, 
20 


= © it with life thou didſt from thence d 2) Fo2 curſed gold ſell not pour ſoulcs away 
1 en * pꝛadiſe found too common at this dap. 


Pet there did ſicknes llaie thy tender hart, 


8 4 


© Yane thou an eare vnto tho wzonged wight, F ay 


and like lament fo: Hollice may we make, 4 | | D2t 
L. ') Whoſe life likewiſe moſt cruell death did take, TID Delpiſe not him that ſimple1s in ſight, 
A 1 A y A vertuous man and Juſtice of the peace, YC I X 0 Do right and iuſt ice vnto each degree, 
| 8 HM: bom Creſsus wealth cannot from graue releaſe. Then in the end thou ſhalt mot blelled bee, 


* I - \ A > 4 

* 2 8 And foz our _ < — exceeding fame, 
et vs deſire in Jeſus Chꝛiſtes name, 

DIFFS $f | D fickle life, how bittle is thy ſtate, 2 2 as That God will ſtili pꝛeſerue her ropall grace, 


ey 2 And how vncertaine is thy finall date. ee That ſhemay runne a long and toyfull race. 
N FINIS. 


Ampꝛinted at London by John Molke, foWilliam Wright, 15 9 ©- 


| Copartner with theſe bzeathles perſons here, 
<q # Lies maiſter Tyrwhite bound vpon the beere, 
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Marke well the effect, purtreyed here in 
ThePrelate with his dignities renowne, 


* He biſhop vaunts to pray for thother fower, 
As who wold lay, he holds the palme & pri e, 
And that in him and his moſt holy power, 

It doth depend, thcir cauſes to ſuffiſe 

I vray (ſaith he) that Chriſts continual grace 

May them conduct, & guide in euery place. 


The biſhopand the other three like cale. 

In all conflictes or broyles vnto the end, 

ho but his power their enemies doth detace 

He muſters men, and ſends them forth a fatre 
In their behalf, to maintaine deadly warre. 


He puiſſant King he claimetn to defend 


all: 


«9 — . 
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The king that rules, the Lawyer in the hall, 


— 


The Harlot and the COuntrey toyling Clowne: 


He ſmiling queane, the harlot cald by name, 
T Stands ſtiffe ypon the blale of beauty brauc, 
To vanquith all, ſhe makes her prized claine. 
And that the onght the golden ſpurs to haue, 
For by her flights ſhe can bewirch the belt, 
The ſtrong; tlie Lawyer, & the reſt. 


He Lawyer he, in title of his clame, 

— | , 
Preſumeri next, by law and tuſtice true, 
Somwhat the more, to elcuare his name. 


For law ( faith he) all diſcord doth ſubdue 
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VVhat can they do: (fait 
If that by me they haue north 
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Howe and wluch way together they agree, 
Aud what chen talke and conference might be. 
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Eath that aloofe in Realing wiſe doth ſtars! 
Hearing the vaunts that they begin to make 
ſatth he) by power or nught. Straight ſteppeth forthwith piercing dart had 
not their relicſe? i boidly ſcemes the quarell vp to take 
101d allperith than, Arc they (ſaith he) ſo proud in their degree, 
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Ech to their cauſe, for gard cf their degree, 
And yet dcath is the conquerour you (cc 


pray tor you all. 
| help VOU all 10 Y Our r1pht, 
| detend you all, 


yanquyh you all 
ſcede you all. 
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the Ready. 
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As pleaſant a dittie as your hart can with, 
Shewing what vnkindnes befell by a Kiſſe. 


She ſkriued t w2angled ful ſoꝛe w me 


MPS Miſtris ings none other ſong, 
bat ſtil chplains J do her wong, and cryedlt foz h ame let it be 
Belænue her not it is not ſo: Von doe me wꝛong to vſe ms fo 
Foz did but kiſſe hex, Theref6ze be quiet, 
Foꝛ I did but kiſſe her Therefoze be quiet 
and ſo let her got and now let me goe. 


And now ſhe ſwears J did: but what, vet till J held her by the hand 
Nap,nay, I muſt not tell you that her woꝛds could not my will wand 


And pet J will it is ſo ſwæt, be fround, ſhe pouted, ſhe lokt ſower 
as tæhe taha, and ſtill 3 held her 
as tæhe taha. and ffil J held her, 
when louers do meete. within mp power. 


But womens wo2ds they are he@dles, At laſt che gan fozangercry, 
to tell pou'moze it were vt dles and then my hart with grie fe did die 


J ran and caught her by the arme I couldno longer her containe. 
1 But thus wopartcd 


and then Jkiſt her, 
and then 1 kiſt her, But thus we parted 
was this any harme. vnts my great paine. 
Pet out alas ſhies angry ſtill And fince when J with her domeete 
which ſheweth but awomans will | with woꝛds vnkind ſhe doth me greet 
Dhe bites — lippe, and cries fie fle, At me her wanton head ſhe thakes. 


A 


and kiſſing [wetly and as a ſtranger 
and kiſſing ſweetly , and as a ſtranger 

away ſhe doth flip. my fauours ſhe takes. 
Acteon foz one ſight did die, But pet her loks bewzayes confent 
ſo fo2 one ſillie kiſſe muſt J: e cunningly her bzawles are ment 
Anwares fond loue did me betray As Loners vſe to play and ſpozt, 
When 3 gaue her vantage | won time and leaſure 
when J gaue her vantage 3 —— leaſure, W 

d ſhe fled awap. o to ſhozt. mis 
—_— a i At London printed for T. P. 
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A warning wel wayea, though counted a tale. 


r day, Thus they ſpozted 
and He would nads go fo2th to play. This pongman 
And as the walked ſhe ſithd and laid, 
Jam afraid ta die a mapd. 
With that: behard a Lad, 
What talke this maiden had, 
whereok he was full glad, 
and did not ſpare, 
To ſap. faire mapd J p2ap, 


ER Vere was a mald this othi nd they playd, 
oAhis pꝛety mayd, 
Under a banke whereas they lap. 


Notlong agoe this other day. 


Tahen he had done fo her his will, 
They talkt, but what it (hall not (kill: 

At laſt quoth ſhe, ſauing pour tale, 
Giue me {ſome moze of Wat kins ale. 


whether goe por fo play; Oz elſe J will not ſtay, 
God ſir then did ſheſay, Foz J muſt n&ds away, 
what de pou care: My mother bad me play, 
Foz J will without faile the time is paſt: 


Mapden, giue pou Matkins ale, 
Tlatkins ale god ſir quoth lhe, 
what is that I pꝛa ꝑ vou tel me. 


therfoze god ſir quoth (he, 
It you haue done with me, 
Nap ſoſt faire maid quoth he, 


2 againe at laſt. 
Cis ſwærter farre then Suger fine, Let s talke a little while, 
And pleaſanter than Muſkadine, Aten the tre mas began to fmtle, 
And it you pleaſe faire mapd to ſtap, And ſaide god fir fall weil J know, 


Auttle while with me to play: 

3 will giue pou the ſame, 

watkins ale caldby name: 

D2ecls J were to blame, 
in truth faire mapd. 

Cood fir quoth ſhe againe, 

Pf you will take the paine: 

J willit not refraine, 


Pour ale J ſæ runs very low, 


This yongman then being fo blamd, 

Did bluſh as one being a ſhamde: 

Be toke her by the midle (mail, 

And gaue her moze of watkins ale: 
and ſaide faire maid J pzay 
when pou goe fozth to play, 


no2 be diſmapd. Remember what J ſay, 
Ve toke this mapden thenaſide, walk not alone. 
And led her where ſhe was not ſppde, God ſirguoth ſhe againe, 


Aud told yer many a pretty tale, 


I thanke you foz pour paine, 
And gaue her well of watkins ale. 


Foz fcare of further ſtaine, 
J will be gone. 


Ditty delightſull of mother watkins ale 


how they doe ſpozt: 

Foz ſarcly Matzhins ale. 

And ik it ve not ſtale, 

Ailt turne them to ſome bale. 

as hath repoꝛt. 

New ale will make their bellies bowne, 
As trial by this ſame is knowne, 
this pzouerbe hath bin taught in ſchwls, 
It is no iel ing with edge tles. 


Thꝛiſe ſcarcely changed hath the mon 
Since firſt this pꝛetty tricke wos done, 
Thich being harde ok one bychance, 
Ve made thereofa country dance. 
Andas J heard the tale, 
he cald it Mat zins ale, 
which neuer will be ſtale, 
J doe belcue: 
This dance is now in pꝛime, 
and chiefly vlde this time, 
And latelp put in rime: 
let no man greeue, 
To heare this merry ieſſ ing tale, 
T. bewhich is called watkins ale: 
It is not long ſince it was made, 
Che ſineſt flower wilt {onclt fade, 


God maydes and wines J pardon crane 
And lack not that which vou would haue 
To bluſh it is a womans grace, 
And well becometh amaidens face, 
Fez women will refute, 
the thing that they would chuſe 
Cauſcmen ſhould them excuſe. 


God ſir quoth ſhe in ſmiling ſoꝛt, Farewell mapden then quoth be, ofthinking ill: 
what doe you call thigpzcty (pozt? Adue god ſir agaiut quoth ſhe, Cat will after kind, 
Oz what is thts bo Ws me? Thus thep parted at laſt, (paſt. all winters are not blind, 
Lis called Watkinsale quoth he. i Till tyzice toad months were gone and Faire mapdes pou know mp mind, 
wherein (faire mard you mar ) ſap what pou will. 
Repoꝛt an other day, This mapden then fell very ſicke, den pou dꝛinke ale beware the toaſt 
Then pou go foꝛth to plap, Mer mayden head began to hicke, Foz therein lay the danger molt; 
how pou dio ſped: Her colour waxed wan and pale, Ak any here offended be, 
In derd (gad ſir quoth ſhe) With taking much of ddlatkins ale, Then blame the authoz, blame not me. 
At is à pꝛetp glee. AJ wiſh allmapdens cop, 
And well it pleaſeth me. That h are this pꝛetptop, FINIS. 


no doubt indeed. 


Mhereinmoſt women iop, 


888 8 eee 


here is a bꝛall come out of Frannce, 
the trpxt pehardethis yeare a, 
Foz I muſt leape and thou muſt hoppe, 
and we mult turne all thzee a: 


The fourth muſt bounce it lyke a toppe, 
and lo we ſhall a gree a. 

J p2aye thee Mynſttrell make no ſtoppe, 

foz we Wyll merpe be a. 


the mariage dape were paſte a: 
pe knowe whyles louers are vnbounde, 

the knotte is liyper faſte a, 
A better man maye cone in place, 

and take the Bꝛyde aWapye a. 

God ſend our wilktn better grace, 
our pzette Tom doth ſape a. 
God Upycar are the banes apace, 
and haſte the mariage daye a. 


I bande ok belles in Bauderycke wyſe, 
woulde decke vs in our kynde a: 
A ſhurte after the Mozyce gupſe, 
to klounce it in the wynde a. 
A wylfler foz to make the wape, 
and mape bꝛought in with all as 
Is bꝛauer then the Sunne J ſape, 
and palleth round oz bzall a. 
Foz we wyll tripe ſo tricke and gape, 
that we wyll paſſe them all a, 


Dꝛawe to dauncinge neyghboures all 
good fellowſhyppe ts belt a: 
Tt ſkplles not yf we take a fall, 
in honozinge this feſte a. 
The Bꝛpde wyll thanke vs fo2 oute glee, 
the woꝛlde wyll vs beholde a: 
O where ſhall all this dauncinge bee, 
in Kent oz at cotſolde a. 
Pute Lozde doth knowe then axe not mee, 
and ſo my tale is tolde a 


The Bzydegrome would giue twentie pounde, 


A A ewe Ballade intytuled / 


Good Fellowes muſt go learne to Daunce. 


= De welweete harte, a dewe 
i Syth wemuſt parte, 
Co ole the loue of pou, 
It greues my hatte. 
IDnce agatne co me kyſle me 

ſpth J co long mult mys thee 
Ainge hatte ſhall wylhe thee, 
a=) (Co eale me of my Imatte. 
| Q And thoughe JF nowe do leauethee, 

It wyll J not deceaue thee, 

But come againe and wedde thee, 
Euen koꝛ thy tuſt delatte. 


Sy: Launcelotte comes agatne (yz, 
So men do lape: | 
L 
2 toſſe wyll ſayle to & pa pne ſir, 
— 7 5 vbozne awape. 
N Subtoll ſinne wyll haue her. 
n | Thoughe wyttie Watte do craue het, 
I vet cuttinge clowne ſhall ſaue her, 
T4AY) Unleſſe he loſe his pꝛape. 
And though ye be ſo wple ye, 
And ſhe doloke ſo hyle ye: 
At length (He wyll begyle pe, 
Je beſt pe mape. 


'{ 


- 


8 ſo cope ſir, 
be lolde, 
Sher iope ir, 
'tolde: 
= ark + — it, 
The Yyllbowes are not made it, 
Therok ye mape be bolde, 
Although pe now haue cought her, 
ye wyll repent here after, 
Foz farder ye haue ſought her, 
Then J haue thought pe would, 
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the ſigne of the Faucon, by Wylliam 
Gryffith, and are to be ſolde at 
his ſhoppe in S. Dunſtones 
Churchpearde. 1565. 
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The Subiects Thankfulneſſe: 


OR, 
God-a-mcrcic good Scot, 


To the tune of, Blew Cap for mee. 


2 time hath (wat England injoy'd her peace, 
under the god government of prudent Kings, 
Siuce Nopall Elizabeth that Quen div ceaſe. 

thoſe jarres in this nation her fame ever rings, 
And in the next after that doe hor ſuccted, 

as James of the Scots, a god Ring indeed, 
Dur gracious King Charles he alſs begot, 
whom God ftill pꝛeſerve here & bleſſe that god Scot, 


F alſe Dice and ſalſe Cards fo,befibes a great fire, 

they pearelp receiv'd by inhanching of wine 
The tive now is turning, let's dzinke tother pot 
and mertily ſing God- ame rey good Scot, 


To play at boptepe now our papiſts doe ſtrive 
| (ſince they were commanded away to begonneg 
Who late with the de vill a bargaine did d2ve 
8 but now to themſelves he hath left them alone 
ho cauſeth P2otectozs to hang down the head, The peace of this kingdome they ſonght foz to marr 
they now from their p2otects begin to thzink back, {© to change our ſought plentie fo famine and warr : 
P2omofers, Info2mers, with grief are half dead, But now it is thought tha'le pay the whole ſhott 


becaule they'r afraid their old trading to lack; when the reckning is dzawne, God - a mercy &c. 
I think tkey't bepond ſea to frolick and play, 


alter Giles mum Parſon who led them theway, 
If Empſon and Dudley have left them by lot 


a twiſt thꝛead is ſpun, God-a-mercy good Scot. : 


Where are theſe pꝛond Papeſts that ſtradle ſo wide 
let them to Rome like Pilgrims range 
Foꝛ ſuch as doth thinke the whole mone to beſtride 
cannot pzoce&d long ere they meet with a change; 
They have fread on dur Robles to trample the down 
to ſet up their miters above the Bings Crowne, 
That e're hu was Clarke the P2icft hath ſoꝛgot, 
but pꝛide wil come dswn, God-a mercy ggod Scot, 


” 
\ 


Mob hie were they flown on the wings of their hope 
whilf they by their pzoieds increale their bags, 
Their Pattens foz pins;foz Tobacco and ſope, 
ic2 giafles, fo leather d pipes and foz rags ; 
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| B Ut is there no hope now at ſuch a dead lift, (longer 
| what muſt they he packing that fain would ſtay 
To bzeak up the Parliament is there no ſhitt ? 
and fill this our Nation with erro2 moze ſtronger, 
No2 dare they repoſe any faith in their Creed, 
ſince there Avi-mary doth faile them at need, 
The Youſle is acquainted with every fine plot, 
their mina is blown np, God-a-mercy good Scot. 
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Have you no moze Boks by whole cart loads to burne, 
ſent o'2e from beyond ſea unbound up in haffe, 
2on ſer that our Nation's net like fo2 to turne, 
your Engliſh Compoſers have lkudied in wake, 
The Bang-man with burning the laſt was ſo heat, 
it's doubtfull that he a great ſurfeit did get, 
#02 ſince he is dead, yet the ſonne he begot, 
can wozk on his trade well, and tye the right knot. 


With Scriptures divine they do play at fat and looſe, [®) The Miler ſhall never liberall give to the pooze, 


to faſt a whole foztnight they'l make you beleve, 
And turne holy wait to fat Capon and Goſe, 

pet make the unlearned kaſt ebery Saint Eve, 
Their guts is their god, Religion they mock, 

to pamper their fleſh they would famiſh the flock, 
To pꝛeach and to pzay they have almoſt fo2gor, 


which now they be taught, God. a-mercy good Scot. 7 


Although this faire Jland abound with ſach crimes, 
it all by the Parliament yet ſhall be purg'd, 
So that ali god ſubjects ſhall ſe better times, 
althongh that Þ2ojecto2s doe feare fo be ſcourg d; 
Then let us not faint lif- men without hope, 
a halter foz Traptoꝛs, a fig foꝛ the Pops. 
Let Spaine and the Strumpet of Babplon plot, 
vet we thall be ſale, God- a- mery good Scot, 


**) and one man all trading no moze ſhall ingroſle, 
©) The City ſhall cozen the Country no moze, 


to build up their foztunes on other mens loſſe, 
Dppzeſſion ſhall down while Juftice doth lniile, 

fierce Riot and Popery hall banith this Ale, 
Religion ſhall flopriſh without any lpof, 

if this come to palle, God-a-mercy good Scot, 


FINIS. 


Printed in the yeare, 1640. 


his Holy ſpirite to ſend : 


T rue trpall touchyng truth, time trimly here doth trye: 

E xcept the Scribes therfoꝛe we paſſe in righteouſnes, we dye. 

M yndes many moued bee, all truth to eſtablpſh: 

P apes popiſh puft in Plutoes pꝛide, all popery here doewylh. 

V opde from them all god men, which godly be in mynde: 

S ith Sathan aſſaileth ſome ſo ſoze, and ſtyl theirharts doth blynde. 


E mbzace and lone the Truth, on Chziſts ſyde ſtifly tand: 

D eny the Pope Sathan the Turke, reiea them guite from hand. 
A nd neuer wiſh in wyll, with wicked men t agree © 

X ße ſaith we can not their wayes hould, and ene his ſeruaunts be. 


R eiec, and expell quite, that which diſpleaſe God may : 
E ncline to Chꝛiſt, the truth embzace, be ſure thereon to ffay. 
R etopcethough Rigour raunge, and run fo2 to obtapne: 
V pon the perſecution beare, great iopes to haueagayne. 
M ufe nothyng on theſe dayes, but wey the time now frayle: 


I he tryed truth time vnder treades, in time truth wyl pzeuayle. 
In time the wicked laugh, in time the tuſtlament: 

M uſe not therfoꝛe, the iuſt to trie, the Loꝛdes wyl now is bent. 
E mploy thy wyll and mynd, to the Scriptures deuine: 


B e not ſeduced in no wyſe, from truth doe not decline. 

R ekuſe (yf faith thou haſt) a Chꝛiſtian dumme to bee : 

Velde out thy talent with encreaſe, and loke thy faith be fre. 

N o doubt pf dumme thou lurke, clokyng thy faith fo2 feare: 

G od wyl the plague, and to god men, thy faint faith wyl appeare. 
E nclyne thine eare hereto, and this well vnderſtand: 

J rie out the ſence hereof bytruth, all wickedneſſe withſtand. 

H eauen with the Lo2de of Lo2des, we ſhall not inherite: 

E rcept our tighteouſnes far paſſe the Scribe and htpocrite, 


A ll wicked men we ſe, now gloztemuch in mynd: 
L okyng fo2 maſſe, an doll which to them hath ben full kynd. 


T ruelp thoſe naughtie men, thinke now within ſhozt time: 

H ere, fo2 Jeſus Chꝛiſtes true wo2de, to plant Sathans dodrine. 
ea ſtyll thep hope tn dede, and ſtyll loke fo2 a dap: 

N o doubt, Thaiſts goſpel to exclude, t popes lawes to beare ſway, 
G od ſaueour noble Qutene, Lo2de graunt this we requyze : 

E mong vs here long ſhe may raigne, and cut ſho2t papes deſpꝛe. 
S end outthy wzath (O Lo2de) confound with open ſhame; 


T hoſe which in hart vnto her grace, long lyfe doe not pꝛoclaime. 
O ut pull thoſe hatefull harts, which in ſpight rage and bople: 


A gainft thy truth, her grace, god men (O Lo2de) Þþ canſt them foyle, 
N othpng but wickedneſfe, ſuch in their hartes embzace , 


E mong vs here although they ſay, and beare onta ſmoth face. 
N ow Lo2de thy flocke defend, Lo2debleſſe thine heritage: 

D irea thy ſpirit ouer vs all, in this our time and age. 

E ncourage vs againft ragepng Sathan alway, 


Quicken our myndes, ſtrength vs herein, © Lo2de to ther we pꝛap: 
V ouchſafe eke on thoſe men, thy heauenlie ſpirite to ſend, 

O Lo2deenſpire them with thy grace, their erryng liues tamend. 
D eſtrop all errours here, illuminate their hart: 


C all home all thoſe which haue run wyde, to the truth them conuart. 
H eale thoſe which bzoken be (O Lo2de J ſay) in mynd : 

R educe and bꝛyng to the in truth, all wicked Jewes vnkynd, 
I nfidels and eke Turkes, Paganes which know the not: 
S ofſhall we all be to the one inheritaunce and lot. 

J read vnder and ſuppꝛeſſe all vice, and eke erpell 

O ur hollow harted hipocrites, which loue not thy Goſpell : 
P ut in their harts ſuch grace (D Lo2de) that they may now: 
H opein the their eternall God, and to the their hartes bow. 
E uer to watch and pzay, as thou haſt taught the ſame: 

R eady to be with ople in lampe, heauen with ther to attaine. 


e hopyng on thee thus, all vayne hope now confound : 

I n heauenw the atlength wyl we thy wozthy p2aiſefo2th ſound, 
L o2de graunt that we may raigne, in iopes celeſtiall : | 
S uch as wyl ſtyl thy foes remaine, ſhall to paynes infernall. 

O Lo2de graunt this requeſt, Loꝛde let thy kyngdome cum: 

N ow watch andpzay we wyll, foz whye:? Tempus edax rerum. 


C F I N I S. (@) Chriſtopher J Vilſen. 


C Almightie God Jpzay, 


The iuſt mannes hart ſtedfalſt to ſtay, and wicked liues to mend. 


Some hope pou ſl, 

(The moze pitie) 

Not in the Loꝛde of might: 
Whoſe harts and mynd, 
His wapes ſhould fynd, 

To pꝛapſe him day and night. 


CU ith hart and vote, 

They ſhould retoyce, 

Onelp in Chill J ſap: 

And not to hope, 

To ſe the Pope, 

TA ith his la wes to beare ſwap, 


¶ Lament J doe, 

Here to ſee nowe, 

The iopes that ſome be in: 
WM pſhyng ko; Baſle, 

I lay alas, 

The cloke of filthy fin, 


C I map here wzlte, 

And truth endite, 
Affy:me plainely and ſap; 
The woꝛde of truth, 
(The moze is ruth) 

Is ſowne in ſtonie way, 


Foz ali teacopng, 

And true pzeachyng, 
Some harts be hard as ſteœle: 
There is no wap, 

Their harts to ſtayv, 

©2 cauſe them truth to fele, 


¶ But ſtoute they be, 

In all Poperie, 

As by this man doth ſeeme: 
Whoſe ſhameleſſe face, 

Put foꝛth this caſe, 

And bad his neighbours deme: 


C Where beſt ſhould be, 
To make (ꝙ he) 

An aulter foʒ our Maſſe: 
Let vs firſt be, 

Herein (ꝙ he) 

It wyll thus come to paſſe. 


C This freend of Popes, 
Nffred ten grotes, 

This aulter there to make: 
Where maſſe ſhould be. 
Maue here (ꝙ he) 

This money mine here take, 


¶ kKoꝛde our Que ne ſaue, 
Me cry and craue, 

In godlie ſtate alway ; 
Dekend her grace, 

Long time and ſpace, 
Emong vs here we p2ap, 


¶ Impꝛinted at London 

without Alderſgate, in little 
Bzitaine: by Alex. Lacy, 
The. 16. of Auguſt. 1566. 


The Lamentable and Tragical Hiſtory of Titus Andronicas. 
With the tail of his five and twenty Sons in the Wars of Guths , with the manner of his 
Daughter Lavinia, by the Empre ſſes two Sons, through tte means of a bloody Moor, taken by 
the Sword of 7 tus, in the Var ; his revenge upon their cruel and ichumane Act. 

To the Tune of, For tune my Foe, 


. - A. 0 
— ” 


Ou Noble minds, and famous Martial wights, The Booz ſo pleas'd this new made Empzels epe, 
That in defence of Native Countty fights, That che conſented to him ſecretly, 
Give ear to me, that ten years fought to: Rome, Fo? to abuſe her Yusbands Parriage⸗bed, 


Pet reap'd diſgrace at my returning home. And lo in time a Black a⸗mooz the bed. 

In Rome J liv'd in kame full thꝛeeſcoze years, Then ſhe whoſe thoughts to murder was inclin d, 
My name beloved was of all my Peers, Conſented with the Pooz with bloody mind, 
Full five and twenty valiant Sons J had, Againſt my ſelf, my bin, and all my kriends, 


Urhoſe fo2ward vertues made their Father glad. In cruel ſozt to bzing them to their ends. 

Foz when Romes Foes their warlike forces felt, So when in age J chought to live in peace, 
Againſt them ſtill my Dons and J were kent, Both woe and grief began then to encreale, 
Againſt the Goths full ten years weary war, Amongſt my Sons ] had one daughter bzight, 


We ſpent, receiving many a bloody ſcar. Which jop'd and pleaſed beſt my aged fight. 
Juſt two and twenty of my Sons were lain, By Lavinia was betrothed then, 

Beloze J did return to Rome again; To Ceſars Son a poung and noble man, 

Ok five and twenty Sons J bzought but thꝛee Who in a hunting, by the Emperours wike, 
Alive, the ſtately Tower of Rome to ſee. And her two Sons, bereaved was ok like. 
When Wars were done, J conpueſt home did bzing He being lain, twas calt in cruel wile, 

And did pꝛelent my P2ifoners to the King : Into a darbſom den from light of Skies; 
The Queen of Goths, her Dons, and eke a Pooz, The cruel Moo; did come that way as then, 


Who did ſuch Murder like was none bekoze. With my thee Song, who fell into the Den. 
The Emperoz did make the Qrcen his wile, Lhe Boo! then fetcht the Emperoz with (peed, 
TWkich bread in Rome debate and deadly ſtrike: Foz to accuſe them of that murderous deed, 
The Boo? with her two Sons did grow fo proud, And when my Sons within the Den was found, 
That none like them in Rome was then allow'd. In w2ongtul pꝛilon were they caft and bound. 


But now behold what wounded moſt my mind, 


The Cmpꝛzeſles two Sons of Tygers kind, 
My Daughter raviched without remozle, 
And took away her honour quite perfo2ce. 


When they had taſted of ſo ſweet a flower, 
Fearing this lweet ſhould quickly turn to ſo we, 
They cut her tongue, whereby ſhe could not tell, 
How that diſhonour unto her bekel. 

Then both her hands they balely cut off quite, 
Mhereby their wickedneſs ſhe could not wzite, 
Noz with her Needle on her Sampler ſow, 
The bloody wozkers of her diſmal woe. 

My bꝛother Marcus found her in the Wood, 
Staining the graſie ground with purple blood, 


The $902 J causꝰd to ſtrike it off with ſpeed, 
Whereat J grieved not to ſee it bleed, 

But fo2 my Sons would willingly impart, 
And fo2 their ranſome fend my bleeding heart. 


But as my life did linger then in vain, 
They fent to me my bootlels hand again 
And therewithal the heads of my thee long, 
Which fill'd my dying heart with freſher groang. 
Then paſt relief J up and down did go, 

And with my tears wit in the duſt my woe, 

J hot my arrows towards Heaven high, 

And to! revenge to hell did ſometimes cry, 

The Empreſs thinking then that J was mad, 
Like Furies ſhe and both her Sons were glad: 


That trickled from her ſtumps and handlels arms, So nam'd revenge, and rape, and murder, they 


No tongue at all ſhe had to tcil her harms, 


But when J ſaw her in that wotul caſe, 

With tears of blood J wet my aged face, 

Fo! my Lavinia J lamented moe, 

Then fo2 my two and twenty Sons bekoze. 
When as J ſaw ſhe could not wzite no; ſpeak, 
With griefmy aged heart began to bꝛeak; 

We ſp2ead a heap of ſand upon the ground, 
Whereby theſe bloody Ty2ants out we found. 
Fo with a Taff, without the help of hand, 

She wzit theſe woꝛds upon a plot ok land: 

The Luſtful ſons of the proud Emprels, 

Are doers of this hateſul wickednels, 

Itoze the milk-white hairs from off my head, 

J curſt the hour wherein I firſt was bꝛed, 

J wicht the hand that fought fo2 countries tame, 
In cradle rockt had arft been ſtrucken lame. 
The B002 dclighting ſtill in viliany, 

Did lap, to ſet my Sons from p2ilon free, 

J Gould unto the King my right hand give, 

And then my thee inp{iſoned Sons ſhould live. 


To undermine and know what J would ſay, 


J fed their fooliſh veins a little ſpace, 

Until my friends and J did find a place, 
Where both her Sons unto a poſt was bound, 
M here juſt revenge in cruel loꝛt was found, 
cut their thꝛoats, my Daughter held the pan, 
Bet wixt her ſtumps, wherein the blood then ran; 
And then J ground their bones to powder ſmall, 
And made a paſte fo! pies ſtraight therewithal. 
Then with their fleſh J made two mighty Pies, 
And af a Banquet ſerv'd in ſtately wile, 

Bekoze the Empzels let this loathſom meat, 

So of her Sons own flech e well did eat. 


My ſelf bereav'd my daughter then of life, 

The Empzels then JI flew with blgody knife, 
And ſtab'dthe Emperoz ümmediatelp, 

And then mp (elf, cven lo did Titus dye. 

Then this revenge againſt the Pooz Wag found, 
Alive they let him half into the ground ; 
WUbſercas he (tood until ſuch time he tarv'd, 
And lo God ſend all Purderers may be ſecv's. 


Printed tor F. Coles, 5 F. 6; * N 71g 400 F. Clarks. 


FL Mars his inen dzawe neere, 
ANSP that warlike feates einbꝛace, 


NE 
Sit downe a while, & harken heere, 


a ſeruinge Souldiers cale. 


Lape dobone the ſhiucred Speare, 
and eke the battered ſhielde. 


From Trumpets ſound withdꝛaw thine eare, 


and harke in open field. 


The true complaint of one, 
whoſe gaine by ſeruice got 

Will ſcarſelp pelde a hungry Boone, 
to caſt into the Pot. 


Ik euer warlike wighte, 
Hath ſerued his time in vaine: 

In hope to haue bin wellrequighte, 
and hath receiued dil daine. 


In faith then Jam he, 
ſuch one that foꝛ my parte 

Haue ready bin full willinglye, 
with hand, and eeke with Harte. 


To ſerie my Prince in fielde, 
whiles life had bearing bꝛeath. 

As one that minded not to pelde, 
noꝛ fo2ced life 02 death. 


Thefiery Cannons thump, 
thecragged Scull that riues: 


Whoſe foꝛce by inwarde charge is wonte, 


to ſpoyle pooze Souldierg lines. 


Could neuer foꝛce me pet, 

the enemies face to ſhonne? 
If Captaines courage ſemed fit. 
the conqueſt to haue wonne. 


Ind foꝛ the time perchaunce, 
J was accepted then, 

And pꝛomiſed to haue aduaunce, 
as ſoone as other inen. 


I ſpeake as founde J haue, 

what thoe J am contente: | 
Fo: Saparton now wareth graue, 
Some pouthfull yeares are ſpente. 


Tis not the curled head, 
noꝛ pet the friſled heare 2 

That courage giues in time ot neede, 

to weld thunweldy Speare. 


Some youthfull Imps J knowe, 
that beares a paſſing grace: 

It they to pitched fielde Gould goe, 
durſt ſcaru bew their face. 


But when that all is don. 
Tis manhood makes the man: 


Match not the Candell with the Hunne, 


no praiſe deſerue you than. 


| SapartonsAlarum, toallſuch as da beare 


The name of true Souldiers,in England, oz els wheare. 


If cour age craues a fame, 
remaining in the bꝛeaſt: 


Then manhood needes muſt make his tlaime 


fo2 fo excell the reſte. 


Though Venus ſtriue with Man, 
to get the vpper grounde: 

At length yet fþall the barded Horſe, 
exceede both Hauke and Hounde. 


Ind Luſtie Laddes to pou. 
let not pour courage quell? 
Good hap hereafter may enſue, 


though J good hap do ſell. 


¶ Coaſte on apace althoe, 
Light Hozſeinan trace the ſople: 
Encounter ſharpely with thy foe , 
Wake hauocke ofthe ſpople. 


Eſteeme not my pll hap, 
No weye it ought at all, 

The wight that ſcapes the Cannons clap, 
Kunnes yet to further thzall, 


O Mars, bewaile thy man, 
Becauſe he hath ſuche wzonge, 

In dolefull tunes, O ruſtick Pan, 

Now helpe to waile this ſonge. 


So thus mp leaue Jtake, 
O Soul dier now farewell: 
No moꝛe to do now will IJ make, 


buf God pꝛeſerue Queene E /, 
FINIS. oha Saparton. 


Jmpuntedat Lon- 


don, in Fleeteſtreete, by William How, 
foꝛ Richard Johnes, and are to 


be ſolde at his ſh oppe 
vnder the Lotterie 
bouſg 


The firſt part ofthe faire widow of Watlingſtreet & her 3.daughters,& how her wicked ſonne ) 


accuſed her to be a harlot, & his ſi ters baſtards, only ro deceiue them of theic portions. Co the tune of Bragandary,, 


0 I willthe ſtop tell: 
(Cho by her huſband deere was left, 
£ in lubſtance rich and well. 
92 pꝛodigall ſonne, likewiſe had ſhe, 
by nd faire pong daughters louely there. 
Great nnſery,forrow and miſery, 


Commeth for want ot grace. 
Ae 02 by his dayly pꝛactiſes, 
which were both lewd and ill: 


his loue and his good will. 
But pet what chance lo ere befell, 
Dis mother lsued him deerely well. 
8 ¶ CAhen he in putton lay full pooze. 
- foꝛ debt which he did owe: 


* 
w 


2 


fox to releale his woe. 


Sue found the meanes to (ct him fre: : 
¶ And when her huſband fell full ſick, 
and went to make his will: 


Fo although he hath bene ill 
Ex But yet no doubt he map returne, 
＋ Repen ing the euill chat he hath done. 


thzough him J dayly found: 


nt me many a pouno. 
IJAnd there oje let him ukeo; ſwim, 
J meane not fo} to deale with him. 
-) C 4ndtherefoze ſole Executoz here, 
Ido thee onelp make: 
Z To pap the debts and Legacies, 
the reſt vnto thee take. 
Not ſo my huſband deare quoth the, 
But let your ſonne be loynd with me. 
C Fo2 wyy be is our child ſhe ſatd, 
25 we can it not denp. 
The firſt that euer graced you, 
80 with fathers dignity. 
O if that euer you did me loue, 
graunt this requecl? fo) his behoue. 
( Cuy loue deere wife was cuermoze, 
moſt pꝛecious vnto me: 
And cherefoze fo) thy ſweet loues ſake, 
J graunt thy ſurte to chee, 
Fat ere the peare is fully ſpent, 
JT know thou wilt the ſame repent. 
C Now was his ſonne receiued home, 
and with his Mother deere: 
Vas ioyn d Execut oz of che Till, 
: which vid his courage cheare. 
The old man dying. burped was, 
But now behold what came ta paſſe. 


- 


K 


to dziue conceits away. 


Her wicked ſonne doth wozke his will. 


& Thzowing his liikers out of dozes: 
with ſavlamenting cryes, 
Chent is they did his mother ſhow, 


F the kind Middow of Matlingſtreet 
Ar and found it true indeed 
_ the cald vnto her ſon & laid althogh her hart 


4 
85 


His Fathers hart from him was dzawne, 


His Father would not Hur out of dooze, 0 
W But u hen his mother his * did ſee, 5 


D huſband remembec pour ſonne ſhe ſald, f. 


C Remember unte, what ſozrow and care, 5 


5 


Who thꝛough ' his fewd ygratious deeds, 


b funeral being ended quite it tel vpõ a day 
EZ; Some friends did fetch » widdow foozth, 


Chile ſhe was foꝛth, and thought no ill, 
V poſſeſſio of p houſe be took in molt deſpitful * 
(wile $5 


oro not beleeue he would do ſo. 


But when ſhe came vnto her houſe, 
( did bleed 


Come down my ſonne, come vowne qd ſhe, 8 
Let in ehy mother and ſiuers thnee. 
CJ will not let in my Mother he ſaid, 
no! liſters any one 
The houle is mine, J will it keepe, 
therefoze away be gone, 
12 ſonne canu thou indure to ſec t, 
U Thy Mother and liſters to lie in the ſtreete. 
* CDidno: chy Father by his will, N55 
fo2 terme of this my life, ther ſtrife 
& giue me this houſe foʒ to enjoy bout al fur- g 
And maꝛe of all his goods gueth the, 
Jam Executo} toynd with thee. 
CMNy father left you the houſe he ſaid, 
but this was his intent 
8 That vou therefoze, during pour life, 
ſhould pap me pearely rent. 
A hundꝛed pound a yeare cherefoze, 
Dou ſhall me giue. oꝛ giue it oe. 


fp 


C Inv ſich the Citties cuſtome is, 855 

that you the thirds muſt haue: Ly . 

x Yes Df all my fathers moueables, . 

I graunt what Law doth craue, | 8 
But not a peny moꝛe will J, Jos 


Diſchar ge of any Legaſie. 
CO wicked lonne ( quoth ſhe) that ſeekes, 


I thy mother thus to fleece, 

Cy Father to bis daughters gaue, 

cee duudzed pound a peece. 
$ Tell me who ſhall their poꝛcions pay, 

MI Appointed at their Marriage day. 

N ¶ Then with a ſcoꝛne full ſmile he ſaid, 
what talke pou of ſo much, 

705 Ten pound a peece I will them giue. 
my charitie is ſuch. 

A Now fie vpon thee beaſt quoth ſhe, 
That thus doth deale with them and me. 
¶ But ere that they and J will cake, 

this fniury at thy hand, 

\ The chiefclt peeres of England ſhall, 
the matter vnderſtand. | 
ge Nap if you go to that, quoth he, 

Marke well what J (ball cell co thee, 

2 Thou haſt a ſecret Parlot bin, 

h and thts ile pꝛoue full plaine, 
That in my fathers life t mę did, 
lewd Ruffians encertatne : 
The which dio then beget ofchee, 
In wicked [ozt theſe baſtards thzee. 
C No daughters to my father then, 
352 were they in any wile, 
s As he ſuppold them foz to be, 
thou blinding lo his eyes, 
Therefoze no rigyt at all haue they, 
to any puny giuen this day. 
I $ C When ſhe did heare her ſbameles ſonne, 
2 fo to defame her ſo, 
She with ber louely vaughters three, 
with griefe away did goe, 
But how "this matter foꝛth did fall, 

J the ſecond part ſhall ſhew pou all. 
Great miſery, ſorow, &. 
| Imprinted at London for T. P. 
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Finis, 


DE ES LIES LIN 


An Excellent Ballad, intituled, The Conſtancy of 
Suſanna, Io an excellent New tune. 


Here bei a man in Babylon, uo Jn this Oꝛchard it tame to paſs, 


of reputation great by fame; Lady, Lady, 
Be todk to wife fair waman Where ſhe alone * ſelf did wa 
Saſanna was ſhe cal'd by name: 2 her fair body, 
A woman fair and vertuous, . Te Elders came to heranon, 
Lady, Lady, t thus they laid fait Dame god © god d ſpies 
Why ſhould not we of her learn thus; Ie kü the paibs are cane 
to lide godly, conſent to us and do hs deed, 
mertusndip her life ſhe lev, . _ 7 Foz we are men ofno miſtruſt: 
n | dhe And pet torhex we have luſt, 
, e à lu 
Gerten „ 4 6 O fatr Lady. 
parents they were godly folk, k that to us thou dot ſap nay, 
„Lady, Ladp, iS; a teſtimonial we will bling 4 
Why ſhould we not then talk 'v UWe will lay that one with thee lap, 
of 1 * ; how canſt thou then avoid this thing 
That pear two was made Therefoze couſent and tome turn, 
© _. which were the Babylon, Lady Lady, _ 
Py eng ps pt their trade, 4 Foz we to thee in luſt do burn, 
who was Suſanna husband then: 600 O fair Lady. 
Ioachim was a great rich man, 155 Chen did the ſigh and ſaid alas, 


„ , Lavy, Lady, 2 now woe is me on every fide ; 
Theſe Elders oft te his houſe came, Mas ever wzetchin ſuth a caſe ? 
ko this Lady. % hall I conſent and do this veev.; 
Ioachim had en Oꝛchard by, 1 Whether J do 02 do tt not, 
keſt toyning to his houſe o2 place, WS Lady Lady, 
Whereas Suan commonly, | 2 It is my Death right well 3 bot, 
her ſelf did daily their (ace : Otrue adp. 
And that theſe Elders ſoon eſpy'd, = Better it were foꝛ me to fall 


Lady, Lady, into pour hands and be guiltlcſs, 
And pztvately yew ſelves did hide Ie Then that J ſhould 14 at all, 
02 that Lady. 78 to this pour shame ful wickedneſs ? 
Der chaſt and conſtant life was trp'd, WW And even with that(whereas she ſtood) 
by theſe Elders of Babylon, * . . .  Ladylavy, . 
A time convenient they cſpp'd, F Unto the L oꝛd she cry'daloud. 
to have this Lady all alone. pittifylly, 


Meſe Elders both likewiſe zgain, ag Are you ſuch tools (qudth Daniel then) 
..4 againft Suſanna aloud they cry'd 8Þ in zudgment you have not done well, 
Their filthy luſt could not obtain, No? pet the right way have vou gone 
their wickedneſs they ſought. to hide, 7 to judge the Daughter of Iſrael, 
Unts her friends they then her bꝛought "50 By this witneſs of falſe Diſdain, 
Lady Lady, ö mä = Her 
And with all ſpecd the life was fought . Wherefoze to judgement turn again 
bk that Lap. „„ %  - 
On the moꝛrow ſhe was bꝛought fozth, > And when to Judgement they were ſet 
bekoꝛe the people foz to ſtand, u hee called foz theſe wicked men, 
that they might hear a know the truth, 4, And ſdon he did them ſeperate, 
how theſe two Elders Suſanna found, e - puting the one from th other then: 
The E1vers ſwoꝛe and thus did ſay, dis He ask the firſt where he did ſee 


„ . ; thatfoir Lady, 
- How that they ſaw a youngman lay dh He ſaid under a Pulberry tree, 
with this Ladd. ®Þ werolped falup. 


Judgement there was fo2 one offence, E Thou lyeſt (ſaid Daniel) un thy head, 
_ Sufayna tauſeleſs ſhe muſt Die, thy ſentence is befoze the Lozd, 
Theſe Elders boꝛe ſuch evidence, $26 Ve bad that foꝛth he might be led 


 agrinſt her they did verifie, ag and bing the other that barerecozd, 
Who were kelieved then indeed, Wo To ſee how "vey Fw op agree 
ee: . a =... TWP, Ladd... 
Againſt Suſana to pzocecd, . . 42 He ſaid under a Pomgranate tree, 
| that she should Die. who lped falfly, 


Suſanna*s friends that ſtood her by. oF Sai Daniel as he did befoze, . . . 
they did lament and were full woe; * ,. bchoid the Pellenger of the Loꝛd, 
When as they \*w no remedd cands waiting koꝛ you at the Dooꝛ, 
but that to De-th she then muſt go. W even to cut thee with a Swozd ; 
Then unto hin;th-t is ſo juſt, g And even With that the mu titude 
Id u de, 5 8 POND aloud did crp, 
In God was all ber hope and truſt, | Sive thanks to God, and ſo concluve, 
8 to him they tf. Md. koꝛ this Lody, | ; 
The Lo2d her voice heard and beheld BW They dea't like with theſe wicked men 
the Daughters c pof li: xcl; 8 accoꝛoing as the Scrip ure ſaith, 
is Spi ic he roiſed in a child, BW They did s with their Neighbour then, 
whole nme was £1/i'd young Daniel, W bp ofe; Law wert put to Peath: 


Who c. ped alond wherces he ſtood, 2 Sh. innocent pꝛeſerved was, 
Lady Lady, — M.  .- 
J am clear of the guiltleſs blood, ds God by Daniel bzought to paſs, 


7 
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| The ow of Wathng-ſtreete, and ber tiiree Daughter < 


ſecond part ot the Widc 
To the tune of the Wanton wife. 


T He beautifull Widow of Watling freete, I ſap ſhe ts a boar lot molt bildes 

being thus falfly accuſde by her ſonne : And choſe be her baſtards that ttandeth in place, 

With ber thꝛee daughters of fauoz ſo ſweet, And that ſhe hath often her body dettlde, 

Whoſe beauty the lone of fv many had wonne, By very good witncs ile pꝛoue to her face: (ther 

Mith her daughters chee foz ſuccour went ſhe, This thing of thy Mother y oughtit foz co ſmo⸗ 

vg Unto the kings counſaile of Noble degree, Tis ſhame fo; a child fo ſpeake of his Mother. 
Now fie vpon falſhood and forgerie fraile, ¶ Bub if tits maiter be pꝛoued bntrue, 

85 For great is the truth and it ſhall preuaile, And thou a falſe lyar be found to thy face: 

2; Cer ſonne by a mit now ſommoned is, Wozſe then an Jnfidell,Pagon,o2 Jew, 


- 
1 


N. 
Le 


9 


At the Statchamber with ſpeed to appeare: Thou oughtit to be puniſht e plagd in this caſe, 
To anſwere there the abules ok his, Aud therefoze dzaw neere, and now let vs heare, 
The Los of the couniel the matter will heare : Mhat lates the witnes that here doth ap peare ! 


* 
This news was bꝛought his wits he ſought, ¶ hen the firſt couple did come foꝛ to lweare 
N Mhich wap his villanie beſt m 


tbe mought. They quiuerd and quakt in moſt wondzous ſoze, 
C Tben vp and downe the L itty lo faire, The loꝛds very coũtenance did put then in feare 


he ſeeketh companions to ſerue his turne: And now they knew not what to repozt: 
A ſoꝛt of vacabonds naked and bare, The ſecondlikewiſe ſtard ſo with his eyes, 


+=; the which to wozke murders foz money is won: They ſtamberd and knew not what to deuiſe. 
*\ Theſe wꝛetches behold foz money and golve: ¶ The Lozds percetuing the caſe how it went, 
25 Þe hired foz witneſſi his lyes to vphold,q4c. Ddd alke the laſt couple what they had co ſap, 


— 


¶ y matters queth he, my mother by name, Who fell on their knees incontinenc, 
Co be a lewd ſtrumpet accuſed J haue: Saping they were hit d fox mony that dap: 
And hating no wieneſſe to pꝛoue that ſame, Quoth they it is ſo, the truth fox to ſhow, 
Pour apde and aſliſtauce herein J do traue: Againſt the good widow no harme we do know. 
Therefoze without feare,befoze the Lozds there ¶ Thus was the wivow deliuered from blame, 
pet this thing is certaine,you ſixe ſhall it weare. With her thzee daughters of beauty moſt baight 
¶ The firſt two quoth he, hal ſweare on a booke Oer ſonne repꝛoached with ſczrow and ſh amt, 
That lixteene yeares paſt they plainely did ſee, Hauing his udgment appointed him right: 
As they thzough the gardẽ hevge ſadly did looke To looſe at the leaſt the goods he poſſeſt. 

That ſhe in one houre was abuled by thiee· To looſe both his eares, and bamifht fo reſt. 
And how it fell, as they markt it welt (girle Wyen he heard this iudgment pꝛonoliced to be 
That iuſt nine Moneths after ſhe had hir firſt The teares full bitter ly fell down from hie face, 
C The ſecond couple ſhall ſweare in this ſoꝛt, Co mother and liſters he kneelied on his knee, 
That at Bꝛiſtom faire. about xvii. yeares paſt, Confeſſing þ Lucre had wꝛought his dilgrace, 
She w her owne appzentiſe did fal in ſuch ſpoze That fox my own gaine,J ſought to detaine, 
That her ſecond daughter was got at the laſt, My ſiſters thzee pozttons this lye J did faine, 
Ng nom truſt va qd.thep weele lweare what you lay, Therefoze deare Mother foꝛgiuenes J crave, 
2 Oz any thing elſe koꝛ money this day, c. Ol you and my ſiſters offended ſo ſoze : 


And thus v third couple their oath now ſhal take My body from perill if pou will but ſaue, 
That as a: the Bath the ſtaid on a day. Iſweare J will grieue and offend you no moꝛe 
N Foz ach in her bones as the ſcuſe ſhe did make. The Lozds then replide, the Law tuftly trive, 
How ſhe with a Courtier the wanton did play: the puniſhment now thou art like co abide, 
And how well you wot in the pleaſant plot, ¶ Therefoꝛe to pziſun now thou ſwalt go, 
her deareſt pong daughter fo2 certaine was got, There thou (half the kings pleaſure abide, 
But now you maſters your names let me know: From thence to be bzought w ſhame g with wo, 
A That I map pꝛouide pou apparell with ſpeed, To ſuffcr the puniſhment due to thy pꝛide: 


4. Like ſixe graue Ciccizens ſo muſt you go, Then out of hand, thou (alt vnderſtand, 
Che better pour ſpeeches the Loꝛds will heed, That pꝛeſently thou ſhalt be bani{. c the land. 
So ſhal J with ſcozne, ere Saturday mozne, ¶ Now while in pꝛiſon this pꝛiſoner did reſt 
ae Y2oue her a Parlot, mp ſiſters baſe bome, cc. Pimſelle he hanged in delperate wiſe - 
( Py name is make ſhift , the firſt man did ſay, Such hozro} of conſcience poſſefſed his bꝛeſt, 
I. And Francis light finger the ſecond likewiſe, @ being caft foz:h,the Rauens pickt out his cies 
Cutbert creepe-window the third to diſplay; All childꝛen behold, what bere hath bin telde, 
And Rowland Rob-man, w foule ſtaring eyes: Accuſe no man falfly fo lucre of golde. 
3 Jack ſhameles comes then W Pary ſieale- hen, Now fie vpon falſhood, and forgerie fraile, 
Nou are qd. the widdow ſome right honen men. For great is the truth, and it will preuaile. 
* B efoze the Loꝛds moſt pꝛudent and graue, 


This wꝛetch doth with his witnelle come - FINIS. 
Fg The mother complains # Juſtice doth traue, 
> Dfall che offences chat he hath her done: Imprinced at London for T. P. 


PyLo2ds thea qd, ſhe, pzay pou heare me, 
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THE 


DOMES MONSTER 
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The Popiſh Conſpirators, Malignant Plotters, and cruell Iriſh, in one Body to _ 


Kinydoine , Religion and Lawes :; But under colout to defend them, . ly the Iriſp, wh 
having deſtroyed the Proteſt nats There, flye hither to de en the Proteſtant Rel gion Here. 
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As here the match in hand doth repreſent, 


England looke upon this monſtrous Thing, 7 So on the left fide Popiſh heads are got 
WW hile the blacke fiend did further their intent 


0 
That would our Kingdome unto ruine bring, 5 Together ready to conſpire and plot (want 
Tis framed and compoſed of three parts a Untathom'd miſchiefe , and leſt the Would Beſides this monſtrous Body here compact 
Which are all j oyned both in heads and hearts: Brain to be wicked, and ſhould fo be ſcant Of Papiſts, Iriſh and malignaats act 

Doe not behold it with a careleſſe eye, Ot knowledge how they might undo this land, | Moſt horrid cruelties where they do approach, | 


This Monſter rings this Land to miſery : v Plotting malignant heads againſt them ſtand : ¶ Set out here by the ſword in hand andtorch; 
This Monſter following its forefathers hate, The winged cluſter of heads do diſcover Firing both Towns & houſes where they come, | 
Seeks to deſtroy the Kingdome and the State: # That Papiſts Rebels from Ireland flye over: As 3 of late to Brimidgham have done; | 
While Church and Kingdom ſhould oppreſſed lie 5 Theſe to make ſtrong their party, de combine And lk e unthankfull wretches have no pity 
SubjeRed to their blinded Popety: While in one body they together j joyne, Neither upon this Kingdome nor th's City, 
Long time it walked muffled in a cloak But Nero like would laugh while it did burn, 


Wbich in this Monſter of the times expreſt, 
Till Straffords head was cut off, then it broke And to ſhew that there lodges in his breaſt And would maſſacre ſuch as would net turn 
To their Religion, robbing them of life, 


Out of the cloud, but Heavens holy hands = Nothing but cruelty, while tis his deſire 

Hath now uncloak'd it, ſo that now it ſtands ? To kill the Proteftants, and their houſes fire: Deſcribed by the hand armed with a knife: 
In a full figure as this Picture here 8 His double hands a fword, a knife containes, 
Doth make it lively to your view appeare, A match, a Poleaxe, and a torch that flames; 
And in fit Emblems to your fight preſents bus arm d you may aske what he means to do, 
His ſhape, his poſt ures, and his blacke intents ; Alas | his dayly actions this doe ew ; 

So that it you behold it round about He doth intend to change the Churches coat, 
You ſhallſee how this Monſter is ſet out; That maſſe may be ſung 2 Friars throat; 
His Spanliſh Ruffe, and Jacket ſhe him here And that the Proteſtantstrue h may grow 
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9 Bleeding, and is this Monſters ſacrifice; 
: Whule Papiſts, Irifh, and Malignants are 
| Drawne a into the body of a war, 

Who breath deſtruction, and would ruinate 
Church, Kingdome, City, Parliament, and State 
Therefore this Picture here ſet out may be 


To be halfe Papiſt, and halfe Cavalier; Catholicke, and unto the Pope may owe Called the Kingdomes Map of miſery. 

His left fide Popiſh is, which on his breaſt Supremacie, while P kath bin But there's a God that will at laſt regard 

Is by the figure of the Crofleexpreſt; Lans . hey; out, Fred Rein agen; Our ſafferings,and give them their juſt reward 
Beſides his Beads and Po ys on be ne wee road Let them take heed, here on the fide we ſce*t, 
Emblemes that ſpeak his love to Papiſtry: | Papiſts once to They and the gallows at the Jak fhallmect, 


aer. FINIS. 


Printed in the Year, 1643. 


Thus under ſword and fire this Kingdomes lies N 
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of. But vyhen they of young Lovers ſmoke, 


— 


I 


* 


: dent her to Hamſtead f Eibe Al 


On 5 rd this mabiten fair, 


£ 


: I ne young Ladys en ing Wee 
| In Fe River of. 1 names, 


n pI * 


wie leꝛpd nt of a Boar in the middle of the River 
on 4. urda) laſt at Tenar Night, and taken up on Sun- 
daz mor niug the 23d. of Ful), 1710. at break of Day. 


Tage of, 3 = me if your Looks thought, &c. Licensd and Enter a. 


* 8 by Jitter 20d you'!! find, 


And when the Coichman ſhe had clear'd, 


2 


ru NI ia Maiden t ddl to Powli-Wharf (traight ſhe highed, 
Whole tente * Dye inclin'd, Es) Which vvas at ten a Night we heard; 
her ming ih d IKE Next Skuller the men cryed. 


Not Eigl 5 is faid, M Bur the replied, No, no, no, 
and e 5 3 = Y Y te little Boys i le go vve'th, 
h fair ut LE 7 ie 1 And to the Sankſide t yvill go 
who was in of Aga anten. and thithe? Children row me. 


N 
She was of vvealthy Parents bred, 


and had good Education, 
And vvas a ly vertuous Maid, 


+ 43 any in the Nation, SOS 


W ber in "the aide they vvere rovy'd; 
vvithout one Word of ſpraking, 
ut of the Boat herſelf ſhe thcovv'd; 
the Boys hearts they were aking, 
For they their Fair could ſee no more, 
and be ing thus benighted, 
"They: hafti] iy Rovy — the ſhoar, 
and ter rivly were frighted,. 


But the next morn at break of tay 
near London-Rridge VVas *(pyed 


kar love rs mm gel, 2 8 s Hitch'd to the Poſt this — lay, 
l they are ae 5 (= FORE v cho in the River died, 
ier bipther v tha ten ider cat F And in her Pocket there vras found, 
Vas {£i1} to pleaſe bel ee. à Letter did diſcover, 


The cavſe vyhy she he elf did deen; 
but ra ki9vhat hap! 10 aft” vas for 2 pexjur®d Lover. 
Oh! crue! Lovers be more kind, 
vnſo ſoft hearted wardens, 
and keep the Oaths that you do bind, 
vvhich makes them heavy Laden, 
Lor perjnr'd Vovvs vvho can them bear, 
young men! do declare it, 
ber you break Nhat you vow & ſwear 
JT dung adden cannot bear it. 


unto the VVells was vvalking. 
Tvvo or three did ati nd ber there 
to pleaſe; hex in her taking: 38 


and happen d. to name many, 
She figh'd 48 her heart had broke, 
and with- d the ne lie Hate ny - 


But theſe vivertions * tor 75 | 
the maidea vvas ve. 4 TY 3 

57 f. Kay, and xve' II go to, 

youll 2 l. todping 

She 7 realked on vvith ſuch a theed, 
that they 6oyld nor come "nigh 852 | 

And privately took Conch indeed, Bleſt 55 te Maid whoſe Lover true, 
for Lenden, ſaying, drive her. 5 rd þatps irs be Lover 


London © Printed for Robert Ails. 1710, 


* dittis Advice ſhe left behind, 
yourg maidsbe no: deceived, 
tho! young men ſwear & fem moſt kind, 
they're not to be believed, 
hut then them leaſt you Periſh ro, 
Yer zie! muſt diſcover, 


Merry Lom ot all i Away ; 


| OR, 
| I ney at every dead lift, 
Made known by Tom of all Trades, that bravely could ſhift, 
From one Place to another, about he did range, 
And at his own pteaſuge his Trade he could change. 
wy ne is, Behold the Min. 


.'., A 
e, 


3 


„ eee 


M name is Tom ok all Trades, All thoſe that do deal with me, 

there's many knows me well, good peuntwoꝛths ſhall have, 
no man needs cramine nie, + Pou know that Tom of all trades, 
8 where F do dwell; doth leldom play the Knave, 


For! phy my corumont cuſtorn is, Vet hey, &c. : * 
TU kämble up and down, Sometimes J am a Shoomakers” 
Aide e, gf Or I make toll, 
V 1 114 , 
Then hey far Tom of all Tradcs, | and can fit a peter WenC), 


wa and pleaſe her humours well, 
is all the peoples cry, 


| Eut if in 3zawing on her ſhooes 
And point their fingers at me, my hand ould chanc e to flip, 


as Lam paſling by. Iſoon can make amends again: 
Somtinies J am a Tayloz, - with ſacking of her lips 
4 1 work wel as Jcan, . But hey, & c. 
Alld it pole take ny dun wodtoz't, Somettmes Jam a Weaver 
Jam an honeſt man, and let my Shuttle flye, * 
All thoſe that are my cuſtomers, Put if the Al e-hottle catch me, 
J uſe themall ſo well, then woe be to the Pye ; 
The third part of their cloth And if 7 chance to loyter 
ve e into Hell. but fiv: days in the week, 


| *Tis ten to one on Sunday 
Sometimes Jam a Glover, my Dinner is to ſeek: 


and make vert med Gloves, Yet hey for Tom of all Trades, 
And every ki w of Faſt ion, is allt e peoples cry, 
[02 paunganen and their Loves; And point there fingers at me, 


' CDmetimes Jam a Baker, 
2 S wherein is no deceit, 
i no man can accuſe me 
making too much weight: 
But fa m Low Bapors £ 
2 dare not come them nigh, 
Fon fear that they ſhould put im 
Into the Pillozy. | 
Then <p for Tom of all Trades, 
is all the peoples cry, &c. 


Sometimes Jam a Miller, 
my actions are ſo juſt, 

J never cozen any one 

nub 

honeſt ; 


| pI veal, 

That out of one whole buſhel of griſt 
buta Peck do ſteal. 

Yethey, &. 


Sometimes Jama Black-\mith, 
and Vulcan ig my name, 
But it my Nite do hom me, 
there's no man can me blame, 
FA it᷑ it be my Foztune, 
a Cuckold fo2 to dye. 


(head) 


But like ts other Brewers 
I oder well the matter, 
F802 if J put in too little Bault; 
put in the moze water. 


dMYayos Dfficers, Yet hey, &c. 


Sometimes J am a Shaver 

and Barb well as J can, 
And Jcan trim a woman 
Re TH aing-balls 

M ana my [ $ 
make me fo neat a Barber, 

That J can cut the hair ſa cloſe. 

a Louſe can have no harbour. 


Yet hey, &c. . N 
Sometimes 3 keep an Ale⸗houſe 
the beſt trade of them all, 
F02 they will ſurely ſtand faſt 
when other trades do fall: 
] likewiſe keep two Tenchs b2ave 


that can both kiſs and ſpin, 


And they will wait on Gentlemen 


and bung me pꝛolit in. 
Yet hey, &c. , 


hen all theſe trades do fatl me 


the truth of all ts fo, 
There's others ot my Meighbours, 
well as J. 0 


20 (o ds 
Vet hey, &c. 

The B2ewers trade I p2aſtice, 
ſometimes the reſf among, 


And J can make my Ale and Beer 
both Nappy ſtout and ſtrong. 


nto Barbados, Jamacio, 02 
New England will J gd: 
Oz to High Spaniola, 
among the Golden Dee, 
Foꝛ there ts room enough foꝛ me 


and fo2ty thouſand moe. 
Then hey, &c. 


Printed for I. Mriigbi, I,Clarke, V. Thackeray, and T. Pafſinger, 


(toll you fi, rl. fell you ba 


GT foley 


dg 
* yo, 


4 . IO ac wt” 
ill 


Ne the (ell xo ſry z ſuch. 
a pt a Frogs Goſh: 
EN tan tv 


47 V5L oo 
> ines 
00 


Di 


— 
<< nv” qc a uw 


3 oo f — ———— — — wo * ew 
0 N 
Tes 


Irie 


—— x” 
* e 67, # K ei- Wa love 


= %. 
* 


3 
„ CN 17 * 


4 ae les meZbr4s ef le cham FF 
WAY £ LOWE doth bs $e e 
hd. Eee 8 
He . e 4... = 
+ 1 . Def Ai, e poo 2 


7 Her _— Jheow ole more Dis 
95 Leit ' Pa bs 2 6. ard PAC 65 1 


* "OY LE his #444 ple? Heber 


5 fS tbo — 44 » 


40. 2 teu e 6 Pl 0 


S. Li bu. . bs a 2 7 3 er 
feel. e for 2a 4 a me . 


Bt Ws. zarte 25 4 1 hs < ha 1 


a 


<=: W 


| S. Lofe 15 


Fogk- to 1 
25 s. ee * ee, 


. 
2 ome graue 
Wo ar of 4 ru The of oli e 2 
Can a ug 175 — — — 


Te MIO la 7 
| W Van 12 25 elt. „ 
727 25755 u bee & 
4225 Ea Ss > 


— — — — 


2 7 2 
I lest 
exc iL I gal 


